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T was a very fine Piece of 3 
Y Gratory of a young Law- - | 
Wl yer at the Bar, who, as 
PIES. Council againſt a High- 
Waymany, obſerved that the Proſecùtor 
had been robbed of a certain Juantity 3 
of Ore, which being, purified by Fire, 


2 


U * * 


cut into circular Pieces, and impreſſed 
with the Image of a King and the 
Arms of a State, brought with it the 


Luxuries of Life. I']] be hang'd, ſays li 


® i. 


an honeſt Country Gentleman who was 


% Ye 4 7 . & 4 2s p A: Se | b 


Qvalities he poſſeſſes. The Characters 
of great Men are generally conneQed 


The Hed 3 


* by, if this flouriſhing ret 


does not mean Money. But if he had 


_ faid it in one Ward, would not all the 3 
_ reſt have been implied? | 


Jus ſuch a Cenſure as this mould 
I deſerve, if in an Addreſs to Mr. Pel- 
ham 1 endeavoured to enumerate the 


with their Names; and it is impoſſible 


for any one to read the Name of Mr. 
Pelham, without connecting with it, 
in his own Mind, the Virtues of Hu- | 


manity. 


Ir is there ſufficient that 1 = ] 


fre his Acceptance of this Play ; that I 


acknowledge the Obligations I owe 


him, and that 1 ſubſcribe myſelf 


Hi is my grateful, 
and 
_ obedient & ervant, 


Epw. Moore. 
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Wirinen and Spoken by Mr. GARRICK. | 


L K E fam'd La Mexche' night, 5 . in \ Hand 


Mounted his Steed to free th* enchanted Land, 
Our Quixote Bard ſets out a Monfter tamingg 
Arm'd at all Points, to fight that Hydra—=Gauine, 
Aloft on Pegaſus he waves his Pen, e 
And hurls Defiance at the Caitiff s Den: 
The firſt on fancy d Giants ſpent his Rage, 
But This has more than Windmills to engage. 
He combats Paſſion, rooted in the Soul, 
Whoſe Powers at once delight ye and controul ; 
Whoſe magic Bondage each loſt Slave enjoys, 
Nor wiſhes Freedom, tho? the Spell deftroys. | 
To fave our Land from this Macician's C 
And reſcue Maids and Matrons from his 8 
Our Knight Poetic comes And Oh! ye Fair! 
Tbis black ExcnanTer's wicked Arts beware! 
His ſubtle Poiſon dims the brighteſt Eyes, = 
And at his Touch, each Grace and Beauty dies. 
Love, Gentleneſs and Joy to rage give Way, 
And the ſoft Dove becomes a Bird of Prey. 
May this our bold Advent'rer break the Spell, 

And drive the Dzmon to his native Hell. | 
Ye Slaves of Paſſion, and ye Dupes of Chance, 
Wake all your Pow'rs from this deſtructive Trance 

Shake off the Shackles of this Tyrant Vice : 
Hear other Calls than thoſe of Cards and Dice: 
Be learn'd in nobler Arts than Arts of Play, 
And other Debts than thoſe of Honour pay. 

No longer live inſenſible to Shame, 

Loſt to your Country, Families and Fame. 

Could our romantic Muſe this Work atchĩeve, 
Wou'd there one honeſt Heart in Britain grieve? 
Th' Attempt, tho? wild, would not in vain be made, 
II ey 'ry honeſt Hand vod lend its Ad. 


EPL 
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gn Written by, a FRIEND, 


217 


And Spoken 1 7 un. PRITCHARD. 


Of ev'ry Gamer f in aeg Nan, ee e 
"Tis-ſaid that Mahomet denounc'd Damnation: ge? 
But in Return for wicked Cards and Dice, oops wp 
He gave them black.cy'd/Girls. in Paradiſe, 

Should he thus: Der Countrymen, to You 3 

- His Converts 1 1 fear, be mi ty ſew. e 

Bo much your Hearts are ſet on for id Gain, | 
Ihe brighteſt Eyes around you ſhine in vain. 

_ Shou'd the moſt heav'nly ; Sd, bid you take herz 

| 8 rather hold t Aces and a Mater, | 

By your Example, our poor Sex drawn in, 

10 2 of the ſame — Kas 

The Study now of ev'ry Girl of Parts, 

| Is how to wih your Money; not * e 

O!] in what ſweet, what raviſſii 
Our Beaux and Belles — 
By ardent Perturbations Dl ts 
Each views with longing Fyes the other's—Stake, | bs 
The Smiles and Graces are from Britain flown, ) 

Our Cupid is an errant Sharper grown, 

And Fortune fits on Cytheree?s Throne. 

In all theſe Things, tho Women may be blam'd, 

Sure Men, the wiſer Men, ſhould be am dl 

And *tis a horrid Scandal, I declare, 33 1 
That four ſtrange Queens ſhould rival all the Fairs 8 
Four Jilts with neither Beauty, Wit, nor Parts, | 

O Shame! have got Poſſeſſion of their Hearts; 

And thoſe bold Sluts, for all their Queenly Pride, 

Have play d looſe Tricks, or elſe they're much bely” d. 

Cards were at firſt for Benefits deſign d. 

Sent to amuſe, and not enſlave the Mind. 

From Good to Bad how eafy the Tranſition ! 

For what was Pleaſure once, is now Perdition. 

Fair Ladies then theſe wicked Gameſters ſhun, 

Whoever weds one, is, you ſee undone; ' 


1 F Dras 


* 


Dramatis Perſonæe. 


Bates, G 3 3 7. Burton, 
„ HRS Blakes. 
Ackman. 
Mt. Beverley, Ws. Pritchard, 
Charlotte, 


Miſs Hau ghton⸗ 


5 * 4 
, 


„„ „ & 


2 „% 


— 


e SOT aft” 


* 


* 


eee e 


— 


*. g , re 


1 


# 


= 


„ 6 una AT 


E 


E 


— 
* 


— 


Mrs. Beverly, 


ACTA. SCENE IL. 


+ FW. * — 2 4. 
© * we. * 


een 
<= 


Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte. 


F comforted, my Dear; all 
WP may be well yet. And 
now, methinks, the Lodg- 


ings begin to look with ahörher Face. O Sif- 


ter! Siſter! if cheſe were all my Hardfhips'z if 
all 1 had to complain of were no more than 
quitting my Hole, Servatits, Equipage and 
Se w, your Pity would be Weaknels 

Cbar. Is Poverty nothing, then? 

Mis. Bed. Nothing in the World, if it affected 
bey Me. While we had a Fortune, I way the 
"hap pieſt of the Rich: And now tis gone, give 
* dor a bare - 'Subliftance and my Huſbinit's 

B Smiles, 


2 


. . PH nb AE 
; a 
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Sdmiles, and Pell. be the happieſt of the Poor. 
To me now theſe Lodgings want nothing but 
their Maſter. Why do you look at me? 


. 1/5 it 
; * 


Char. That I. may hate my Brother. 

Mrs. Bev. Don't talk ſo, Charlotte. ws + 

Cbar. Has he not undone you? — Oh! this 
pernicious Vice of Gaming! But methinks his 


uſual Hours of four or: five in the Morning might 


have contented him ; 'rwas Miſery enough to 


wake for him till then. Need he have ſtaid out 


all Night? I ſhall learn to deteſt him? 
Mrs. Bev. Not for the firſt Fault, Fe never 


ſlept from me before. 


Cbar. Slept from you! No, no, his Nights 


have nothing to do with Sleep. How has this 
one Vice driven him from every Virtue! Nay, 
from his Affections, too! The Time was, 
Siſter— 

Mrs. Bev. And is. 1 have no Fear of his 
Affections. Wou'd I knew that he were ſafe! 


Char. From, Ruin and his Companions 


But that's impoſſible. His poor little Boy, too? 


What muſt become of Him? 
Mrs. Bev. Why Want fhall reach him In- 


duſtry. From his Father's Miſtakes he ſhall 
learn Prudence, and from his Mother's Reſigna- 


tion, Patience. Poverty has no ſuch Terross in 


it as you imagine. There's no Condition of Life, 
Sickneſs and Pain excepted, where Happineſs is 
AR: The Hulbaodmas, who riſes early to 


his 


B oAG..oe> 
- 
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his Labour, enjoys more welcome Reſt at Night 
fort. His Bread is ſweeter to him; his Home 


| happier; his Family dearer; his Enjoymetit 
ſurer. The Sun that rouſes him in the Morning, 

ſets in the Evening to releaſe him. All Sicuations 

have their Comforts, if ſweet Contentment dwell 


in the Heart. But my poor Beverley has none. 
The Thought of 


ving ruin'd-thoſe he loves, is 


_ Miſery for ever to bim. Wow 1 cou 0 1155 his 
Mind or that! Er ü nagt tak ry 


Cbar. If he alone were +oin'd; oe Juſt 4 


hou'd be ported, le k my Brother, ds rue: 


but when 1 think of what he has done; 2 the 


| Fortune you brought him; of his own' large E- 


ſtate too, ſquander d a upon this vileſt of 


Paſſions, and among the vileſt of Wretches! 


O! I have no Patient e! My own little Fot tube 


is untouch'd, he ſays. Wou'd were ſuit on t. 


Mrs. Bev. And fo you way ag be a a 


5 Sin to doubt it. 


Char. 1 will be fore ont —*twas Madnehs | in 


me to give it to his Management. But I'll de- 
mand it from him this Morning. I have a me- 


lancholy Occaſion for't. 
Mrs. Bev. What Occaſion? 
Char. To ſupport a Siſter. 3 
Mrs. Bev. No; 1 have no Need on't. Take 
it, and reward a Lover with it. The generous 


Lewſon deſerves much 1 more. e e won't N 


make him happy? e 
1 8 N Cher. 


* G ME A K E R. 


- | Ghar, Becauſe. my Siſter's, miſerable. 
Drs. Bev. You muſt not think fo, e 
lech laß yes. II gell, em to ſupply our 
Wantss and when ally, gone e theſe Haods ſha} 
toll: fag. our; Suppgrt. The Poor, ſhquld ls ins 
quſt Hans- Why thoſe Tears, Chor/attes 
Chet, Then flow. in, Pitz: for Jou. 


+ 


Mes. Ber- A may. be, well pet. Mpeg le 


bas norbing,.te gase , ſhall fetter him in theſe 


| Arms again ; and then what is it to, be po 


Char... Gre him but of. chis deſtructjve Paſſion, 


x gag. my. Uncls's, Peach, may retrieve all yet, 
| Mys. Rev Ah. ee con d we cure him. 
But ide Diſeaſe of Play, admits no Cure but Por 


verty z and the Loſs, of another. Fortune wou'd | 


but engreaſe his Spam and his, Affliction, W 
Var. Lemiſm call this Morning? 


Char. He ſaid 19, laft Night. He gave = 


Hints, too, chat he had IyPicions of our Friend 
Stukely, 

Mrs. Bev. Not of W to my Huſband? 
That he loves Plays. L know ; but ſurely: he's 
honeſt. 
| Char. He would fain be thought ſo; 5 therefore 
I doubt him. 200 id no Pai ains to ſet it- 
ſelf off. 1 
Mrs. Bey, What. nag. Lucy, 1 
Tucp. Your old Steward, Madam. Thad. act 

the. Hears to deny. him Admittance, the. goo: 
al | Man begg d ſo * for t. (Exit Lucy. 
ID. 6 cg Enter 


and had n OD too, 
bockt & 4735} | 
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"wh 1 3&9 Ener Jarvis. W t "I 
3 Bev. Is this well. Jerus Ide you, 
to avoid me. 
Jan. Pid you, Madany 7 1am. an old Nan, 
you N n 


Mrs. Bev. The! faithful Cratutos | + uy 


N moves me. 5 (To Char. 


bar. Not to have ſeen! him had been Cwelly. 
Jar. I have forgot theſe Apartments, too. K 


remember none fuch-- in my | young Maſter's ; 
Hlouſe; and yet I have liv'd in't theſe: five 


and twenty Vears. 3 F _ mo 


have diſmiſs*'d me. 


Mrs. Bev. He had oe en 
Jar. I was faithful to him while he d m& 
when he dy'd, he bequeath'd me to his Sanec Þ 
have been faithful to Hin, too. | | 
Mrs. Bev. 1 know it, L know. it, zac. 
Char. We both know it. 
Far. I am an old Man, Madain. and babe 6 non 


a long Time to live. I aſk'd but to rer 
with him, and he diſmiſs'd me. 


Mrs. Bey. Prithee no« more of this! "Twas 


his Poverty that diſmiſs'd you. 


Jar. Is he indeed ſo poor, then? oh. 1 be 
was the Joy of my old Heart But muſt his 
Creditors have all? — And have they fold: his 
Houſe, too? His Father built it when He was 


but 


& I The EM WS E x: 


but a prating Boy. The Times that I have car- 
ry'd him in theſe Arms! And, Jarvis, tay he, 
When a Beggar has aſk'd Charity of me, Why 
| ſhould People be poor? You ſhan't de poor, 
Jarvis; if I was a King, no-body ſhould be 
poor. Tet He is poor. And then he was fo. 
brave! — O he was a brave little Boy]. And yet 
To merciful he'd not have kill'd' en at 


ſtung him. em 
Mrs. Bev. 4. Wien i 29: rg for Lean- 
not. in 14. * 3 


Char. When 1 W my — Wer 
Far. I have a little Money, Madam; it mige 
have been more, but Lhave lond:the Poor. a 
that I have is yours, 1 
Mrs. Bev. No, Jarvis; we bum N yet. 
1 thank you, e ny will rferie. your 
| Goodneſs.” Si 
Jar. But ſhall I ſee my Maſter? And mil hel 
let me attend him in his Diſtreſſes? I'll be no 
| Expence to him; and 'twill kill me to * refu- : 
ſed. Where is he, Madam? EP: 
Mrs. Bev. Not at Home, en You ſhall 
ſee him another Time. | 
Cbar. To-morrow, or the next Day—O, Jar- 
vis ! What a Change is here! 
Far. A Change indeed, Madam! My old 
Heart akes at it. And yet, n 
. e NG N 8. oy) 
22 | 7 „i 2005 Rae 


Euer i with iy 


| Zucy, Mr. Stukely, Madam, ( Exit. 
Stu. Good Moraing to you, Ladies, Mr. Far- 
| vis, your Servant. Where's my Friend, Madam? 
; (To Mrs. Bev. 
ir. Ben 1 mould have aſk'd that Queſtion 
of You. Have you en him TOS” 08 
Stu. No, Madam. * 
Cbar. Nor laſt Night? 
Stu. Laſt Night! Did he not come 17 | 
then? 
Mrs. Bev. No. Were you not K 
Stu. At the Beginning of the Evening; but 
not ſince. Where can he have ſtaid?ꝰ 
Char. You call yourſelf his Friend, Sir; why 
do you encourage him in this Madneſs of Gaming? 
[ Stu. You have aſk'd me that Queſtion, before, 
| | Madam; and I told you my Concern was that! 
| could nct fave him; Mr. Beverley is a Man, 
; Madam ; and if the moſt friendly Entreaties have 
no Effect upon him, I have no other Means. 
My Purſe has been his, even to the Injury of my 
Fortune, If that has been Encouragement, I 
deſerve Cenſure; but I meant it to retrieve him. 
Mrs. Bev, I don't doubt it, Sir; and I thank 
you But where did you leave him laſt Night? 
Stu. At Wilſon's, Madam, if I ought to tell; 
in Company I did not like. Poſſibly he may be 
there ſtill, Mr. Jarvis knows the Houſe, I be- 


lieve. TO 
Jar. 
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Jur. Shall 1 #0, Madum? 

Mrs. Bev. No, de May cake it ill. 

TCbur. He may go 4 flom helf. , 

Sth, And, if he pleafes, Madum, without 
mming Me. I am faulty myſelf, and ſhould 


Coneeal the Errors of a Friend. But I can re- 


fuſe nothing here. (Boching to the Ladies. 
Far. I would fain fre bim, ththinls, 
Mrs. Bev. Do ſo, then. But take'Cire how you 
upbraid rm. I have never upbraided him. 
Kr Wou'd L cou'd bring him Comfort! 
Tit Jarvis. 
Su. Dow d tbo much alarm'd, Madam. 
All Men have their Errors, and their Times of 
feeing em. Perhaps my Friend's Time is not 
come yet. But he has an Uncle; and old Men 
don't live for ever. You ſhou'd look forward, 
Madam; we are taught how to value a ſecond 
Fortune ” the Loſs of a firſt, 
( Niocking at de Dove, 
Mis. Bev. Hark! — No—that Knocking was 
too rude for Mr. ny: NY TEHvEn WS 
well! 
Stu. Never doubt it, Madam. Fou den de 
well, e ching ſhall be well. a ROY 
( Kuocking again. 
IId. Bev. The Knocking is a kittle loud, 
th&—Who waits there? Will none of you an- 
ſwer None of you, did I fay?—Alas! whit 
ag thinking of !—T had forgot myſelf. | 
| Char. 
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| Char, Pl go, Siſter But don't be alarm d 
5 3 nas + 
Stu. What extraordinary Accident haye you to 
fear, Madam ? 

Mrs. Bev. I beg your Parton 4 but *tis ever 
thus with me in Mr. Beverley's Abſence. No 
one knocks at the Door, but 1 fancy it is a 
| Meſſenger of ill News. | 

Stu. You are too fearful; Madam; twas but 
one Night of Abſence; and if ill Thoughts in- 
trude (as Love is always doubtful) think of your 
Worth and Beauty, and drive em "om your 
Brand”: | 

Mrs. Bev. What Thoughts? 1 have no 

Thoughts that wrong my Huſband. 
S tn. Such Thoughts indeed would wrong him. 

The World is full of Slander z and every Wretch 
that knows himſelf unjuft, charges his Neigh- 
bour with like Paſſions; and by the general 
Frailty hides his own If you are wiſe, and wou'd 
be happy, turn a deaf Ear to ſuch Reports, Ti is 
Ruin to believe em. 

Mrs. Bev. Ay, worſe than Ruin, »Twould be 
to ſin againſt Conviction. Why was it mention'd? 
Stu. To guard you againſt Rumour. The 
Sport of half Mankind is Miſchief; and for a 
Hogle Error they make Men Devils. i their 
Tales reach you, difbelieve *em. 

Mrs. Bev. What Tales ? By whom? Why told? 
| 1 haye heard „ if I had, with all his 
C Errors, | 
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| Exzoc.. my Beverley's firm Faith admits no 
Doubt It is my Safety, my Seat of Reſt and 
Joy, while the Storm threatens round me. I'II 


not forſake it. (Stukely bs and looks down) Why 


turn you, Sir, away ? and why that Sigh ? 


Stu. I was attentive, Madam; and Sighs will 


| come we know not why. Perhaps I have been 


too buſy —If it ſhould ſeem ſo, impute my Zeal 
to Friendſhip, that meant to guard you againſt 


evil Tongues. Your Beverley is wrong'd, ſlan- 


der'd moſt vilely——My Life upon his Truth. 
Mrs. Bev. And mine too. Who is't that 


doubts it? But no Matter —— I am prepar'd, 


Sir——Yet why this Caution ? You are my 


Huſband's Friend; I think you mine too ; the 
common Friend Y both. ( LP) I had been 


unconcern'd _—_ 
Stu. For Heaven's Sake, . be ſo Rill! ! 


I meant to guard you againſt Suſpicion, not to 
alarm it. 


Mrs. Bev. Nor have you, Sir. Who told 81 
of Suſpicion? I have a Heart it cannot reach. 
Stu. Then I am happy —1I would fay more 


: — am prevented. 


Enter Charlotte. 
Mrs. Bev. Who was it, Charlotte ? 
Char. What a Heart has that Farvis | FEY} 


; Creditor, Siſter. But the good old Man has ta- 


ken him away — Don't diſtreſs his Wife ! Don't 


diſtreſs his Siſter ! I could hear him ſay. 'Tis 


_ cruel 
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- cruel to diſtreſs the Afflicted . And when he 
ſaw me at the Door, he begg'd Pardon that his 

Friend had knock'd ſo loud. TR 
Su. 1 wiſh I had known of this. Was ita 

large Demand, Madam? 

Char. 1 heard not that; but Viſits fuch as 
| theſe, we muſt expect often. Why fo diſtreſs d, 
Siſter ? This is no new Affliction. 

Mrs. Bev. No, Charlotte; but I am faint with 
watching quite ſunk and ſpiritleſa— Will 

you excuſe me, Sir? I'll to my Chamber, and try 
to reſt a little, | 

St, Good T houghts go with you, Madam. 

( (Exit Mrs. Bev. 
M y Bait i is taken then, (Afide.) Poor Mrs. Bever- 
ley How my Heart grieves to ſee her thus | 
Cbar. Cure her, and be a Friend then. 

Stu. How cure her, Madam? 4 

Char. Reclaim my Brother. 

Stu. Ay; give him a new Creation; or breathe 
another Soul into him. I'll think on? t. Madam. 
Advice I ſee is thankleſs. 

Char. Uſeleſs I am ſure it is, if thro? ben 
' Friendſhip, or other Motives, you feed his Paſ- 
fion with your Purſe, and ſooth it by Example. 
Phyſicians to cure Fevers keep from the Patient's 
_ thirſty Lip the Cup that wou'd enflame him; 

Lou give it to his Hands— (a Knocking.) Hark! 
Sir Theſe are my Brother's deſperate Symptoms 
Another Creditor. - 
F 2 go Stu. 


„„ Te GAME ST ER. - 
Ser. ne 


ie 

Enter 1 8 5 
Tu. Madam, your . Sit 
I was enquiring for you at your Lodgings.. 

Sin This Morning? You had Bufineſs then? 

Lew. You'll call it by another Name, per- 
haps. Where's Mr. Beverley, Madam - 

Char. We have ſent to enquire for him, 

| Lew, Is he abroad chen? He 4 not . to 
go out ſo early. _ 

_ Char. No; nor to n out t ſo vey 121 U 
Te. Is that the Caſe? I am ſorry for i it. But 

Mr. Stukely, perhaps, may direct you to him. 

Stu. 1 have already, Sir. . But what was 
your Buſineſs with me? 

Lens. To congratulate you upon your late 
Succeſſes at Play. Poor Beverley! But you are 
his Friend; and there's a Comfort i in * ſuc- 
cefsful Friends. 

Stu. And what am Ito underſtand by this? 

Lew. That Beverley's a poor Man, with a rich 
| Friend that's all. 

Stn. Your Words wou'd mean ſomething, I 
fuppoſe. Another Time, Sits I ſhall defire an 
8 Explanation. | 
Lew. And why not now ? 1 am no Dealer in 
long Sentences. A Minute or two will do for me. 

St. But not for Me, Sir. I am flow of 21 | 
prehenſion, and muſt have Time and Privacy. A 

Lady 3 


* 
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Lady's Preſence engages my Attention-——Ano- 

ther Morning I may be found at Home. 
Lew. Another Morning , TU wait upon 

you. 

Stu. 1 ſhall expeR you, Sir Madam, your | 

Servant. . - (Exit, 

| Chor. What mean you by mis? rae 

Lew. To hot to fm. chat L Ra him 125 

Char, How know him? Mere Doubt and Sues | 
poſition ! . 
Lew. I ſhall have Proof 1 

Char. And what then? Wou'd you riſk your , 
Life to be his Puniſher? 

Leu. My Lite, Madam Don't be afraid. And 
yet I am happy in your concern for me. But let 
it content you that I know this Stjukely—'Twou'd 
be as eaſy to make him honeſt as brave. 
Char. And what do you intend to do ? 
Lew. Nothing, *till I have Proof. Yet my 
Suſpicions are well grounded But methinks, 
Madam, I am acting here without Authority. 
Cou'd I have Leave to call Mr. Beverley Brother, 
his Concerns would be my own. Why will you 
make my Services appear officious ? 5 
Cher. You know my Reaſons, and ſhou'd not 
preſs me. But I am cold, you ſay; and cold 1 


Vill be, while a poor Siſter's deſtitute —— My 


Heart bleeds for her! and *cill I ſee her Sorrows 
moderated, I. ove has no Joys for me. . 
7 | Lew. 


& 
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phe: Can I be leſs a Friend by being a Bro- 
= ? I would not ſay an unkind Thing——But 
the Pillar of your Houſe is ſhaken. Prop it with 
another, and it ſhall ſtand firm * 
. muſt comply. KS 
Char. And will——when 1 hav Peace within 
myſelf. But let us change the Subjet—Your 
Buſineſs here this Morning is with my Sifter. 
Misfortunes preſs too hard upon her: Yet till to 
Day ſhe has borne em nobly, 

Lew. Where is ſhe ? ? 

bar. Gone to her Chamber Her Spirit 
faiPd her. 

Lew. I hear ber coming —— Let 1 has 
 paſs'd with Stukely be a Secret She has _ 
too much to trouble her. 

Enter Mrs. Beverley. 

Mrs. Bev. Good Morning, Sir; I heard your 
Voice, and as I thought, enquiring for Me—— 
Where's Mr. Stukely, Charlotte ? 

Char. This Moment gone vVou have been 
in Tears, Siſter, but here s aF riend ſhall com- 
fort you. | 

Lew. Or if I add to your Diſtreſſes, I'll beg 
your Pardon, Madam. The Sale of your Houſe 
and Furniture was finiſh'd Yeſterday, 

Mrs. Bev. I know it, Sir. I know too your 
generous Reaſon for putting me in Mind of it, 
But * have obliged me too * already. 
Lew, 
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Lew. There are Trifles, Madam, which I 
know you have ſet a Value on: Thoſe I have 
purchas'd, and will deliver. I have a Friend 
too that eſteems you — He has bought largely; 
and will call nothing his, till he has ſeen you. 
If a Viſit to him would not be painful, he has 
begg' d it may be this Morning. 
Mrs. Bev. Not painful in the leaſt. My Pain 
is from the Kindneſs of my Friends. Why am 
I to be oblig'd beyond the Power of adi? 1 
Lew. You ſhall repay us at your own Time. 
I have a Coach waiting at the Door Shall we 
have * 5 Madam? To Char. 
_ Char. My Brother may return ſoon ; 
I'll ſtay Fg receive him. | 
Mrs. Bev. He may want a Comforter, per- 
| haps. But don't upbraid him, Charlotte. We 
ſhan't be abſent „ Sir, ſince | muſt 
| be ſo oblig 0. 
Lew. Tis I that am oblig' d. An Hour or leſs 
will be ſufficient for us. We ſhall find you at 
Home, Madam? To Char. and Exit. 
3 5 with Mrs. Bev. 
_ Char. Certainly. I have but little Inclination 
to appear abroad — O! this Brother! this Bro- 
ther! To what Wretchedneſs has he reduc'd us. 
( Exit. 


SCENE 


% 
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SCE NE rhanges to Stokely's Lodging. 
Enter Stukely. 
Fin. That Lewſon ſuſpects me, tis too pin. 
Yet why ſhou'd he ſuſpeft me? — I appear the 
Friend of Beverley as mych as be:—But I am 
rich it ſeems—and fo 1 am; 3 Thanks to ahother's 
_ Folly and my own Wiſdom. To what Uſe is 
Wiſdom, but to take Advantage of the Weak ? 
This Beverley's my Fool; I cheat him, and he 
calls me Friend But more Buſineſs muſt be 
| one yet. His Wife's Jewels are unſold, ſo is 
the Reverſion of his Uncle's Eſtate. I muſt have 
theſe too And then there's a Treaſure above 
all I love his Wife Before ſhe knew this 
1 I Jov'd her; but like a cringing Fool, 
bow'd at a Diſtance, while he ſtept in and won 
her Never, never will 1 forgive him fort. 
My Pride, as welt as Love, is wounded by this 
Conqueſt. I muſt have Vengeance. Thoſe Hints, 
this Morning, were well thrown in——Already 
they have faften'd on her. If Jealouſy ſhou'd 
weaken her Affections, Want may corrupt her 
Virtue—My Heart rejoices in the Hope—Theſe 
Jewels may do much. He ſhall demand 'em of 
her ; which, when mine, ſhall be converted to 
ſpecial Purpoſes What now, Bates ? 
| Enter Bates. \ 
Bates. Is it a Wonder then to ſee me? The | 
Forces are all in Readineſs, and only wait for Or- 
ders. Where's Beverley ? 


_ &u, 
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Siu. At laſt Nig zht's F m bee waking _ 
me. J Dawſon Sith fe | 
| Bates. Dreſs'd like a Neben; ; with 
in his Pocket, and a enn Dice chat * er 
the Devi, 

Stu. That Fellow hab a Head to 10 a Na 
e But for the reſt, they are ſuch low - man- 
ner'd, ill-looking Dogs, 1 vonder "Beverley has 
not ſuſpected em. 
Bares No Matter for Manners auld: 1d. 


Do You ſupply em with Money, and they are 
Getittaizen by Profeſſion The Paſſion of Gam- 


ing caſts ſuch a Miſt before the Eyes, that che 


Nobleman ſhall be ſurrounded with Sharpers, 
and imagine himſelf in the beſt Company. 
Ste, There's that Williams, too— It was He, 
I ſuppoſe, that call'd at Beverley's with the Note 
this e What Directions did” you, give 
hip?! ir {++ 
Bates. To knock loud, and be clatnorout, ; 
Did not you ſee him? 
du. No. The Fool ſneak' off with Jarvis 
Had he appear'd within Doors, as directed, the 
Note had been diſcharg d. I waited there on Pur- 
poſe. I want the Women to think well of me; 


for Lewſon's grown W he told me ſo 
himſelf. 


Bates. What Anſwer did you make him? 
Stu. A ſhort one — That I wou'd tee him 
ſoon, for farther Explanation. 


DD _ Bates, © 
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Bates. We muſt take Care of him. But ohic 


have we to do with Beverley ? Dawes and the 


reſt are woagering at you. 


- .'$tu, Why let em wonder. I have Deſigns 
ove their narrow Reach, They ſee me lend 


him Money; and they ſtare at me. But they are 
Fools. I want him to believe me beggar'd by him. 
Bates. And what then! 
Stu. Ay, there's the Queſtion ; but no M atter. 
At Night you may know more. He waits for 


me at 2 Yar s. I told the Women where to find 


him. 

Bates. To whit Purpoſe ? : Sor ous, 
Stu. To fave Suſpicion. It look'd friendly; 
and they thank'd me. Old i was diſ- 


patch'd to him. 


Bates. And may i intreat bim Home. eie 
Stu. No; he expects Money from me: But 


Ph have none. His Wife's Jewels muſt go— 


Women are eaſy Creatures, and refuſe. nothing 


where they love — Follow to Wilſon's; but be 
ſure he ſees you not. You are a Man of Cha- 
racer, you know; of Prudence and Diſcretion. 


Wait for me in an outer Room; I ſhall have 
Buſineſs for you preſently. Come, Sir; 


Let drudeing Fools by Honeſty grow great; 
The WE Road zo Riches is Deceit. (Excuns, 


The End. ; the frſt ACT. 
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ACT II. 


8 0 E NE 4 Gaming Houſe, prey a Table, 
Box, Dice, &c. 


BZVEI LEY is diſcover d un. 


B E V E R L E Z. | 

HT, what a World is this! The Slave, 
that digs for Gold, receives his daily 

Pittance, and fleeps contented ; while thoſe, for 
whom he labours, convert their Good to Miſ- 
chief; making Abundance the Means of Want. 
O Shame! Shame !—Had Fortune given me but 
a little, that little had been ſtill my own. But 
Plenty leads to Wafle; and ſhallow Streams 


maintain their Currents, while ſwelling Riyerz 


beat down their Banks, and leave their Channels 
empty. What had I to do with Play? 1 wanted 
nothing. My Wiſhes and my Means were equal. 
The Poor follow'd me with Bleſſings ; Love - 
ſcatter'd Roſes on my Pillow, and Morning wak*d 
me to Delight——0O, bitter Thought! that leads 
to what I was, by what I am! 1 wou'd forget 
both Who s there? - 
Enter a Waiter. | 
Wait. A Gentleman, Sir, enquires for you. | 
Bev. He might have us'd leſs Ceremony, 
Stukely, 1 ſuppoſe ? 
Wait. No, Sir, a Stranger. 
Bev. Well, ſhew him in. (Exit Waiter, | 
A 2 from Stukety, chen! from Him that 


D 2 has 
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has undone mei yet all in F riendſhip; ; and 
now he lends me from his Little, to 1 back 
Fortune to me. FA | | 


Enter Jarvis. 
Jarvis Why this Intruſion ? our Abſence 
had been kinder. 

Jar. I came in Duty, bir, | If it be wb 
ſowe— x 

Bev. It is——1 20 0 be private hid even 
from myſelf. Who ſent you hither? 
Jar. One that wou'd perſuade. you Home 
again. My Miſtreſs is not well; her Tears told 
me ſo. 

* Bev. Go with thy Duty there then But 

does ſhe weep ? I am to blame to let hen weep. 
Prithee begone : I have no Buſineſs for thee, 

: Jar. Yes, Sir; to lead you from this Place. 
1 am your Servant ſtill. Your proſperous For- 
tune bleſs'd my old Age. If Thar has left you, 
1 muſt not leave you. 

Bev. Not leave me! Recall paſt 7405 then; ; 
or through this Sea of Storms and Darkneſs, 
ſhew me a Star to guide me — But what can'ſt 
Thou : ? 

„Jar. The little that I can, I will. You wave 
* been generous to me —1 wou'd not offend you, 
Sir but 
Bev. No. Think'ſt thou oy ruin Thee, too! 
J have enough of Shame already N Wife! 
My W W ſiſe! Woud'ſt thou believe it, Jarvis? I 
. have 


8 fl 
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have not {cen her all this long Nigbt I, wha 
have lov'd her fo, that eyery Hour of Abſence 
ſeem'd as a Gap in Life, But other Bonds have 
held me——©Q! I have play'd the Boy! drop. 
ping my Counters in the Stream, and reaching 
to redeem em, have loſt myſelf. Why wilt 
Thou follow Miſery ? Or if thou wilt, go to thy 
_ Miſtreſs. She has no Guilt to ſting her, and 
therefore may be comforted. 

Jar. For Pity's Sake, Sir Weg; haye no 
Heart to ſee this Change. 

Bev. Nor I to bear it — How ſpeaks the 
World of me, Jarvis? 

. of a good Man dead. Or one, who 
walking in a Dream, fell 4 a Precipice. The 
World is ſorry for you. 

Bev. Ay, and pities me. Says it not ſo? 
But I was born to Infamy— I'll tell thee what 
it ſays. It calls me Villain; a treacherous Huſ- 
band; a cruel Father; 'a falſe Brother; one loſt 
to Nature and her Charities. Or to fay all in 
one ſhort Word, it.calls me—Gameſter. Go to 
thy Miſtreſs I'll ſee her preſently. 

Jar. And why not now? Rude People preſs 
upon her; loud, bawling Creditors ; Wretches, 
who know no Pity —— ] met one at the Door; © 
he wou'd have ſeen my Miſtreſs, I wanted 

Means of preſent Payment, ſo promis'd it To- 
morrow. But others may be preſling; and ſhe 
has Grief enough already, Your — hangs 
too heavy on her. Bev. 


him. 
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| Bev. Tell her I' come, then. I W 4 Mo- 
ment's Buſineſs. But what haſt Thou to do with 
My Diſtreſſes? Thy Honeſty has left thee poor; 
and Age wants Comfort. Keep what thou haſt 
for Cordials; leſt between thee and the Grave, 
Miſery ſteal in. I have a F riend ſhall counſel 
| me.—— This 2 that Friend. 
| os Enter Stolkely. 8 
Stu. rok 9255 it, Beverley? Honeſt Mr. 
Jarvis, well met; 1 hop'd to find you here, 
That Viper Williams ! 1 it not He pool trcu- 
' bled you this Morning? 
Jar. My Miſtreſs heard him then? — [lam 
forry that ſhe heard him. 5 
Bev. And Jarvis e Phyoient.:- * | 
Stu, That muſt not _ Tell * PII ſatisfy 


Jar. Will you, Sir! ? Heaven will reward you 
for't. 

Bev. Generous Stukely! F iendfaip like: yours, 
had it Ability like Will, wou'd more than bal- 
lance the Wrongs of Fortune, 

Stu. You think too kindly of me—Make haſte 
to Williams; hisClamours may be rude elſe. (to Jar. 
Jar. And my Maſter will go Home again 
Alas! Sir, we know of Hearts there breaking for 
his Abſence. OD (Exit, 

Bev. Wou'd I were dead! $2 8 

Stu. Or turn'd Hermit; counting a string of 
Beads i in a dark * or under a weeping Wil. 


Wy 
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. praying for Mercy on the Wicked. Hal 
ha! ha! — Prithee be a Man, and leave dying to 
Diſeaſe and old Age. Fortune may be ours 
again; at leaſt we'll try fort. * 

Bev. No; it has fool'd us on too far. 

Stu. Ay, ruin'd us; and therefore we'll ſit down. 
contented.” Theſe are the Deſpondings of Men 
without Money; but let the ſhining Ore chink 
in the Pocket, and. Folly turns to Wiſdom. We 
are Fortune's Children True, ſhe's a fickle 
Mother; but ſhall We droop becauſe She's peeviſh? 


No; ſhe has Smiles in Store. And theſe 


her Frowns are meant to brighten em. | 
Bev. Is this a Time for Levity? But you are 
fingle in the Ruin, and therefore may talk light- 
ly of it. With Me 'tis complicated Miſery, 
Stu. You cenſure me unjuſtly I but afſumed 
theſe Spirits to cheer my Friend. Heaven 
knows he wants a Comforter. 8 | 
Bev, What new Misfortune ? 
S tu. I wou'd have brought you Money; but 
Lenders want Securities. "What s to be done? 
All that was mine is yours already. | 
me And there's the double Weight. that ſinks 
I have undone my Friend, too; one, wha 
1 fave a drowning. Wretch, reach'd out his 
Hand, and periſh'd with him. | 
Stu. Have better Thoughts. 
Bev. Whence are they to proceed ? ? = have 
nothing left. 


oo 


4 


Suſpicions of me, and will thank you. 


both. Mine hall be Self- Upbraidings. 


e G A ME 8 7 E R. 
Fu. (Sighing * Then we're indeed än 


What Nothing! ? No Moveables? Nor uſeleſs 


Trinkets ? Bawbles lock d up in Caſkets to Rare. 
their Owners PA have ventuf d deeply for you, 

Bev. Therefore this — for 1 am x loſt 23 
beyond all Hope. 7% = 
Stu: No; Means may be found 0 Wer ul. 
Jarvis is tick. Who nen This-is no 


* for Ceremony. 


Dev. And is i for Dilhoneſty ? The god old 


Man! Shall L rob Him too? My Friend woud 


grieve fort. No; — ITERG, 1570 


F ood and Cloathing for him. 


Ku. Good: Morning, then. — 


Bev. So So haſty! Why then nee 
Stu. And when we meet again, upbraid me: 


Say it was I that tempted you. Tell Lewſor 


ſo; and tell him I have wrong 'd vou He has 


Bev. No; we hate bern Corttpainions: in 4 
raſh Voyage, and the ſame Storm has wreck'd us 


Stu. And will they feed us? You deal unkitid- 


ly by me. T have ſold and borroe/d for you; 


while Land or Credit laſt; and now, When For- 


| tune-ſhould be try'd; and my Heart whiſpers me 


Succeſs, I am deſerted ; turn'look to Beggarys 
while You have Hoards. 


Bev. What Hoards? Name * em, , and ace an. 
Stu. Jewels: 


#? | 2 3 i * 
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* 


. GA M ES T k R. 28 


Bev. And ſhall this thriftleſs Hand ſeize Them 
too? My poor; poor Wife! Muſt ſhe oy all? 
1 wou'd-not wound her-ſo. 

Siu. Nor I, _but from Neceſſity. — Effort 
more, and Fortune may grow king. 1 have 
unuſual Hopes. 8 

Bev. Think of ſorſde other Means, then, ] 

Stu. I have; and you rejected 'em. 

Bev. Prythee let me be a Man. 

Stu. Ay, and your Friend a poor one. But! 
have done. And for theſe Trinkets of a Won 
man, why, let her keep em to deck out Pride 
with, and ſhew a laughing World that ſhe has 
Finery to ſtarve in. 
Bev. No; ſhe ſhall yield up all. My F dend 
demands it. But need he have talk'd lightly of 
f her ? ? The Jewel that ſhe values are Truth and 
Innocence Thoſe will adorn her ever; and 
for the reſt; ſhe wore em for a Huſband's Pride, 
and to his Wants will give em. Alas! you 
know her not. Where ſhall we meet? 
Stu. No Matter. I have chang'd my Mind: 
Leave me to a Priſon tis the Reward of F riend- 
Mir 
SO Periſh Mankind 5 Lee you to 4 
: Priſon! No; fallen as you ſee me, I'm not that 
Wretch. Nor wou'd I change this Heart, o'er- 
charg'd as *tis with Folly and Misfortune, for 
one moſt prudent and moſt happy i if callous to 
2 F bend ele 1 4 
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Suu. You are too warm. Up een J 
Bev. In ſuch a Cauſe, not to — is to 
be frozen. Farewell. "Il meet ye your 
Lodgings. Ia | 
Stu. Rellect a keck. The Jewels may be lot 

Better not hazard em ] was too preſſing. 
Bev. And I ungratefulꝰ Reflection takes up 
Time. I have no Leiſure for't. Within an 
Hour expect mm. Exit. 
Stu. The thoughtlefs, mall Prodigal We 
| Mall have Sport at Night, then — But hotd — 
The Jewels are not ours yet — The Lady may 
refuſe em The Huſband may relent, too 
*Tis more than probable — Flt write a Note 
to Beverley, and rhe Contents ſhall ſpur him to 
demand em —— But am 1 grown this Rogue 
thro* Avarice? No; T have warmer Motives, 


EY 
— 


* a A . - — 
1 
wb bs 
— 


2 — = * — 
—— — — — 
Mie te _ 
4 —— x 2 — — — : p % 1 — 
* — — Ov B v1 P —— ͤ,⏑«⏑——— ,, « 
_ — — — 

4 
—— 

” . 

* - 5 


| Love and Revenge Ruin the Huſband and the 
| Wife's Virtue may be bid for? Tis of uncertain 
| Value, and ſinks, or riſes in the Purchaſe, 25 
Want, or Wealth, or Paſſion governs. The 
| Poor part cheaply with it; rich Dames, tho 
3 pleas'd with felling, will have high Prices fort, 


| Your Love · ſick Girls give it for Oaths and Ling 
| But tender Wives, who boaſt of Honour and Af- 
| fections, keep it againſt F amine — Why, let Fa- 
mine come then; ; am in haſte to purchaſe. | 4 
* 17 Enter tete © bod, 
| Look to your Men, Bates; ee Money M- 


: ring. We meet nia: 2k upon this Spots” Ha- 


ſten 
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ften and tell em ſo. Beverly calls upon me at 
my Lodgings, and we return together. Haſten, 
: "_— the Rogues will ſcatter elſddGG. 
Bates. Not till their Leader bids em. 
Ste. Come on, then. Give 'em the Word and 


follow me; I muſt adviſe with ee is 
a a Day of Buſineſs. AE HT SI! (Exeunt. 
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Enter Beverley and Charlotte. 
- Ghar: Your Looks are chang'd, too; there . 
Wildneſs in em. My wretched Siſter How 
will it grieve her to ſee you thus! 

Bev. No, 0 — a little Reſt will eaſe ! me. 
And for your Leon s Kindneſs to her, it has 
my Thanks; I have no more to give him. 
bk. Yes; a Siſter and her Fortune. I trifle 

with him ad! he complains —— My Looks, he 
fays, are cold upon him. He thinks too 
Bev. That I have loſt your PF 
. dares not think fo. 
| Char, Nor does he — Tou ate too Table at 
gueſſing, He cares not if you had. That Care 
is mine I lent it you to nd” and now 'T 
claim it. = 
Bev. You have. Suſpicion, hem, 
Cbar. Cure em, and give it me. * 
Bev. To ſtop à Siſter's Chiding. Nai 
Cbar. To vindicate her Brother. 
Bev. How if he needs no Vindication? 
Cbar. 1 wou'd fain hope ſo. FER | 
” 5, EO One Bev, 
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Bev. Ay, 1. ou'd and cannot. Leabe it to 


Time, then; *twill ſatisfy all Doubts. 


Char, Mine are already fatisfy'd, - 

Bev. Tis well. And when the Subject is 
renew'd, ſpeak to me like a n a 1 ul 
anſwer like a Brother. vrotto) 

Cbar. To tell me I'm a Fx Why, rell i it 
now. I that can bear the Ruin of thoſe dearer 
to me, the Ruin of a Siſter and her Achat. can 
bear that too, 

Bev. No more of e wring my Hearn 

Char. Wou' d that the Miſery were all your 
own! But Innocence muſt ſuffer— Unthinking 
Rioter! whoſe Home was Heaven to him; an 
Angel dwelt there, and a little Cherub, that, 
crown'd his Days with Bleſſings—How he has loſt 


this Heaven to league with Devils! 


Bev, Forbear, T ſay; Reproaches come too, | 
late ; they ſearch, but cure not: And for the 
Fortune, you 5 we'll talk To- morrow 
on't; our Tempers may be milder. 

Char. Or if "tis gone, why farewell all. 
claim'd it for a Siſter, She holds my — in 
her's; and every Pang ſhe feels tears it in Pieces 


E But V1] upbraid no more. What Heaven 


permits, perhaps, it may ordain; and Sorrow 
then is ſinful. Yet that the Huſband! Father! 
Brother ſhould be its Inftruments of Vengeance! 
is grie vous to know that. | 


*- 4 1 
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Bev. If you're my Siſter, ſpare the Remem- | 
prance it wounds too deeply; To- morrow 
ſhall clear all; and when the worſt is known, it 
may be better than your Fears. Comfort my 
Wife; and for the Pains of Abſence, Pll make 
Atonement. The World may yet go well with us. 
Char. See where ſhe comes! —— Look chears 
fully upon her ——Afections ſuch as her's are 
ene and lend thoſe Eyes that read the 8 Fol ; 
Enter Mrs. ee and e 55% 
Mrs. Bev. My Life! 0. © ft 
Bev. My Love! How Fages i it ? I have been 
truant Huſband, FR ; 
Mrs. Bev. But we meet now, 2 So SIA 
all ,—Doubts and Alarms I have had; but in this 
dear Embrace I bury and forget *em—My Friend 
here (pointing to Lewſon) has been indeed a Friend. 
Charlotte, tis You muſt thank him: Your Bro- 
ther's Thanks and mine are of too little Value. 
Bev. Yet what we have we'll pay. I thank 
you, Sir, and am oblig'd. I wou'd ſay more, 
but that your Goodneſs to the Wife, upbraids the 
Huſband's Follies. Had 1 been wiſe, ſhe had 
not treſpaſs'd on your Bounty. 
- Lew. Nor has ſhe treſpaſs'd. The tl I have 
Fo Acceptance over- pays. ' 
| Char. So Friendſhip thinks 
Mrs. Bev. And double Obligations by ſtriving | 
to conceal em We'll talk another Time on't. 
ou are too ee Love. 


Bev. 


> "of 


ber! And Hutred for the'Cauſe— 


him, ſhall ripen Vice, t. 
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* 


Brel No, F hifve Reafon for theſe Thought, 
ou 
vou Had That, too 2 + x i! 


Ya The- The Cauſe! Aves, 
| bur. And We the Tempter ? 5 bag er 


kv. A © ct n by coo muck 
Nine e, r e ee g9? ag 
LW. Ay, werſe than rhin'd; ſtabb'd in ki 
3 mortally fubbꝰd-Rickes can't eure him: 
ev. Or if they cou d, thoſe 1 have drain'd 
— wor Something of this he hinted. in the 


Morning That Leraſon nen him 
Why theſe Suſpicions? the angrily; 


ee. At School we: knew hs Stu ey. A 
eutming ploddirig Boy he was, ſordid and cruel. 
St at His Faſke, but quick at Shifts and Trick · 

g. He ſchem'd out Miſchief, that others might 
be puniſh'd ; and wou'd tell his Tale with ſo 


mueh Art, that for the Laſh he merited, Ræwards 


and Praiſe were given him. Shew me a Boy with 
ſuch à Mind, and Time that ripens Manhood in 

Ful prove him, and 
lay him open t you Till then 1 
I know him, and therefore ſnun him. oc, 
Bev. As E-wou'd: thoſe that _—_— him—— 


1 


Lou are too buſy, Sir. 


Mrs, Bev. No, not too buſy -— Miſtaken, 
perhap That had been milder. T 
Lew. No Matter, Madam. Sn! bear this, 


and praiſe the*Hearrt: that prompts/it— Piry ſuch 
Friendſhip ſbou'd be ſo plac'd ! Bev. 
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Bev. Again, Sir! But IU bear, too Tou 

wrong him, Leu ſan, and will be ſorry for't. 

| - Char. Ay, when tis prov'd he wrongs bim. 
The World is foll of Hypocrite. 

- Bev. And S$iukely one —— fo you'd 1 1 
think I'll hear no more of this my Heart 
akes for him l have undone him. | 

| Lew. The World ſays otherwiſe. e.. 

Bev. The World is falſe, then——1 have Bu- 
ſineſs with you, Love. (10 Mrs. Bev. an leave 


: em to their Rancour (going. 
Char. No. We ſhall find Room within fort. 
come this Way, Sir. (io Lewſon. 


Lew. Another Time my Friend will thank me; 
that Time is haſtening too. (Ex. Lew. and Char. 
Bev. They hurt me beyond bearing 1 
. Stukely falſe? Then Honeſty has left us! *T were 
{inning againſt, Heaven to think ſo. - * * 4 
Mrs. Bev. 1 never doubted him. Ris 
Bev. No; You are Charity. Meeknels id 
ever-during Patience live in that Heart, and Love 
that knows no Change—Why did I ruin you? 
: Mrs. Bev. You have not ruin'd me. I have 
no Wants when You are preſent, nor Wiſhes in 
your Abſence. but to be bleſt with your Return. 
Be but reſign'd to what has en ang 4 am 
rich beyond the Dreams of Avaricde. 
Dev, My generous Girl! --- But Memary will | 
de buſy; ſtill crouding on my Thoughts, to ſour 
the Preſent by the Paſt, I have another Pang, 
too. Mrs. 


. The: ans EE — 


. Bev. Tell it, and let mie cure it. g 
il Bev. That Friend that generous Friend? 
I whoſe Fame they have traduc'd — I have un- | 
done Him too. While he had Means he lent me | 
—_ :- . largely; ; and now a Priſon muſt be his Portion. | 
I || Mes. Bev. No; I hope otherwiſe. © j 
: 8 Bev. To hope muſt be to act. The charitable | 
l | Wiſh feeds not the Mi TENT e . muſt | 
MW Mie; What) Covey dic 2 
| if | Bev. In Bitterneſs of Heart he told me; * { 
| 1 now he told me, I had undone him. Cou'd I | 
| i hear that, and think of Happineſs? ny I have | 
3 8 diſclaim'd it, while He is miſerable. - 3% | 
| Mrs. Bev. The World may mend wich us, and 0 
; 4 we. 298 be arſe TRUE Comfort in 
that Hope. 1 
Bev. 1 ; tis che ſick Man- 8 Cordial, nis 11 bi 
mis'd Cure; while in propering it the Patient 
0. —— What now? 
145222 "vr Lucy. | 
Lug. A Letter, Sir. (delivers it and. Ex. | 


. The Hand is Stukely s. 
(opens it and reads it to vun alf 
Mrs. * an And brings good . e leaſt 
PI hope ſo What ſays he, Love? 
Bev. Why this --- too much for Patience. Jet 
te directs me to conceal it from you. e, 


40 Les. ; | 


5 Ki by Prien 
Mm.. 
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1 
1 
* 
8 
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: 


* 
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Kiewer, Haſte toiſeb moe be tu buy Prop of 
you Eſteem for me 1 five Wü 
IF ſnice we parted, to bid Adieu o Englund 
& chuſing rather #9" forſake my Covitry; tha 
ie to oe my Frerdem in it to the Means we 

4 talk'd of. Keep this 4 Secret n 
and hiaſten to the wwiwd L 
20 11 et wgn ;my 9D 0 i A. Sbeicher 


abt inſt rake follow! 


. [ fif £1 M4 4 


ire 150 Follow hin did yoo Wye 1 
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I am; loſty-indeed+—- 0% 2010 D129 

| Bev. O this internal Vie! how has it my . 
mel A Vice, whoſe higheſt Joy was por to my 
domeſtic Happineſs. Yer: how have I” parſed | 


it! turn'd all my Coniforts: to bittereff Pangs! 
and all my Smiles to Leun D _ 
Infaruation! Aa nt 0 

Mis. Bev. Be cook; ad Life! | Whit ale the 
Means the Letter talks of? Have you—have” 


I thoſe Means! ? Tell me, and caſe . : 1 * 


no Life while you are wretched, 


have fi und; tis I alone muſt far: yg ſhall 

reſerve thoſe Means to keep my Child and his 

Wong d Mother from Want and Wretchedneſs. 
Mrs. Ber. What Means? . 

Bev. I came to rob you of em but cannot 


dare not --- Thoſe Jewels are your ſole Support 


—1 ſhould be more than Monſter to requeſt” em, 
F | Mrs. 


—— Ae gt — —— ny 15 Rn . 4 = ap * 


— 


— rr En ee 
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which to an Angel's Form has 
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Me Bebe My Jeivels ? Trifles,” not wotth the 
| ſpeaking of, it weigb'd againſt a Huſband's | 
"Peace ybut let ow COINS. OH and the 
Wache Wealth is of led Value. 
Bev. Amazing eee How I do 1 
tem defore ſuch Virtues | 0. Diet - - 
. 3 Bev. No more, my re. 1 U em 
eafion call'd e now is * Oce 
4 and I'll: reſign em cheaxfully.” - 
Bev. Why we'll be rich in I. ove, hn.” But 
this:Exceſs-of Kindneſs melts me. Yet for a 
Friend one wou'd 25 much ne ns yy 
Me nothing: | 
Mrs. Bev. Come my Cloker'— Bur le him 
manage wiſely. We have no more to give him. 
Ben. Where learnt my Love this Excellence? | 
—Tis Heaven's own teaching: That Heaven, 
given a Mind 
more lovely. I am . on” you, | * 1222 
er er 8 


r my Follies and Nahas ſol 8 
And all to come be Penitence and Peace; 
Vice ſhall no more attraꝶ me with her Charms, 
Nor nude reach mes but i in en dear Arms. 


* * 
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n „ ther, e ? 'F 808 Be the 
) natural Prey of Knaves; Nature deſign'd 
them ſo, when ſhe: made Lambs for Welves. 
The Laws, that Fear and Polcy have fram'd, 
Nature declaims: She knows but two; a 
thoſe are Force and Cunning. The nobter Law 
is Force; but then there's Danger in't; while 
Cunning, like n Nen nn on 25 
unſeen. 4 4225 8 
Bates. And Wee — Force muſt hams 
Ni and Sinews; Cunning wants neither. The 
Dwarf that has it ſhall trip the Giant's Heels up. 
Stu. And bind him to the Ground. Why, 
well erect a Shrine for Nature, and be her Ora- 
cles. Conſcience is Weakneſs; Fear made it, 
and Fear maintains it. The Dread of Shame, 
inward Reproaches, and fictitious Burnings ſwell 
out the Phantom. Nature knows none of * 
Her Laws are Freedom. 
© Bates. Sound Doctrine, and well deliver al % 
Stu. We are ſincere, too, and practice what 
we teach. Let the grave Pedant ſay as much. — 
But now to Buſineſs. | The Jewels are giſpos'd 
of; and Beverley again worth Money. He waits 
to man his Gold out, and then comes hither. 
ER It 


* 
ul - 


n 


— wag bs. at „ 
* * 
" 


ang laugh. Tou are the. Purchaſer, ua 


and if we come, be buſy over Papers. Talk of 


mufl get rid of bit 


ceeds, 'tis well; if not, we muſt try 2 | 
e here he come 


4% ge, A KR, 


If my Deßga ſucceeds, A this Night we finiſh wich 
him. Go to your Lodhingi ahd be buſy— You 
| underſtand Conveyances,, and gan / make Ruin ſure. 

Bales. Better ſtop here. The Sale of this Re- 
| verſion may be IK of = here's Danger i in't. 


Ste. No, tis the Mark L/aigh at. Wet 


hrive 
there's 
the. Pay ment. (giving 4 Rocket=Book.), He thinks 
you rich; and ſo youfſhallzbæ. er 
425 and deal hardly s, till lock like $4 
ve How it he ſuſpefts:us:2? 34 9k Std 

sen. Leave it. to Me. IL. ſtudy Hearts, and 
hen to work upqn Jenn; 0 toyour:Lpdgings, 


A thoughileſs Age, of Gaming and kane) 
you baye a Face fort. an 

Baie. A Feeling too that wou'd bd 110 We 
guſn too far; but I have cautionid you. If ie ends 
ll, youlll-think of me—and fo adieu. = (Evi. 
Stu. This Fellow ſins by Halves; His Fears are 


Conſcience to him. I'll turn theſe Fears to Ut, 


Rogues that dread Shams, will fill: be greater 
Rogues to hide their Guilt —— Tb : ſhall be 
thought of. Lewſon grows troubſeſpr m 20 — 
Lhave a Tale for Beveriey; Monk of i it Truth, 50 . 

ie ſhall. call Lern to Account. If it -ſuc- 


ad N f 
7 4 


The: GAMESTER, 2 


wk M069 15399 Enter Beyerley. | 
Js _ the Door there l (in a . Hüte 
My Friend! thought of other Visitors. 
Bev. No; Theſe ſhall guard you from em 
(offering Notes) Take em and uſe em n 
—— The World deals hardly by. us. TO! 
Stu. And ſhall e pur er, No: Your 
Mente ave Another Climate may 
treat me kinder, The Shelter at agen 
tow Let theſe be wr Support S 
i chere gdeed of Parting? I may have Means 
again Nell ſnate em, and live wiſel r. 
Stu. Nam I ſhou'd tempt you on. Habit i We 
Nature an me Ruin can't cure it · Even now 
1 wouid be gaming. Taught by: rn as [ 
am, and knowing this poor Sum is all thar's left 
us, I am for venturing ſtill And ſay I am to 
 blame—— Yet will this Little ſupply our Wants? 
No; we muſt put it out to Uſury. Whether tis 
Madneſs in me, or ſome reſtleſs WOT $o6d 
Fortune, I yet am ignorant; butw— 
Bev. Take it, and ſucceed then. I'll try Sb nde. 
Stu. Tis ſurely Impulſe; it pleads fo ſtrongly 
hut you are cold ——We'll e'en part here 
then. And for this laſt Reſerve, keep it for better 
Uſes ; II have none on't. I thank you tho, and 
will erk Famune e 4s 1 wa 


9 ä 408 x)? 
_ Bev. * is it? 


Stu. 
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d. From many. He queſtion'd Bates about 


. e AME S T RR. 


Kr. Perbaps, *twere beſt forgotten, But I am 
open in my Nature, | and zealous for the Honour 
of my Friend-——Levo/ſen ſpeaks freely of Tow" 
Bev. Of You I know he does. 
n. I can forgive him for'tʒ; + for my 


| Friend Pm angry, ß tho 


Bev. What fays he of Me? ; 
Sta. That Charlotte's For ah " embezele 
ee talks on't loudly. 9252 5 

Bev. He ſhall We Wene'd — heard 
you of it? Hoge Troy J 212017 . ol 


i. Lou muſt account with Him, he ſays. 
Bev. Or He with Me——and ſoon; too. 
Stu. Speak mildly to him. Cautions are beſt, 
Bev. Tl think on't But whither go you? 
Stu. From Poverty and Priſons No Mat- 


an nber. TO en een 


from. me. 
Bieu. May theſe be a, thee: [offering 
the. Notes, which be refuſes) Nay, they are your's 


Ul have ſworn it, and will have wr 


Fans em and uſe m. ; 
Stu. Singly I will not. My Cares ae for my 

Friend: for his loſt Fortune, and ruin'd Family. 

All-ſeparate Intereſts I diſclaim. Together we 


have fall'n; together we muſt riſe, My Heart, 


my Honour, and Affections, all will have it ſo. 
Bev. I am . of being fool'd. 


St. 


* * 
S$ © % 
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Sun. And ſo am I—Here let us part, Wen 
Theſe Bodings of Good · fortune ſhall all be ſtifled 
II call *em Folly, and forget em This one 
Embrace, and then farewel. (offering to embrace! 
Bev. No; Stay a Moment — How my poor 
Heart's diſtracted! I have theſe Bodings too; 
but whether caught from You, or prompted by 
my good or evil Genius, I'know not The 
| Trial ſnall determine And yet, my Wife. 
Stu, Ay, ay, ſhe'll chide. 2 g 
Bev. No; My Chidings are att Pere 
(sointing to bis Heart, | 
Stu. P'll not perſwade you” © 
Bev. I am perſwaded; by Reaſon, too; the 
ſtrongeſt Reaſon ; Neceſſity. ' Oh! cou'd I but 
regain the Height I have fallen from, Heaven 
e 'd forſake me in my lateſt Hour, If T again J 
ix'd in theſe Scenes, or ſacrific'd the Huſband's 
75 many his Joy and beſt Affection, to Avarice 
and Infamy, © | 
Stu. I have reſoly'd' Hie You; ach ſince our © 
Motives are ſo honeſt, why ſhou'd we fear Succeſs? 
Bev. Come on, then Where ſhall we meet? 
Stu, At Wilſon's . Yet if it hurts Jou, leave 
me: I have miſled you often. S 
Bev. We have miſled each btber-Böt in 1 
Fortune is fickle, and may be tir d with plaguing 
us There let us reſt our Hopes. | «1 8 r 
8985 Yet _ 6 „ -- nga N 
th Bev, 
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far d you ele. How cou'd he uſe you ſo , 


** 
5 wha brain. Sie 
"Reaſon rd toes nope "_ ”. 


hai Gran, 
Enter Mrs Beverkey ond Etuttote: 
2 g l a Schentt, men a e | 


worth of a my 1 . 
Mrs. Bet. Vo, I am ſure it was bot -- Stakely 
u honefk too I know he is —— This Madneſs 8 

has undone em both. | . 


+ 


r, My Brother 3 3 are 


too ſpiritleſs „ At Tale, mixt 


with a few kind Words, will ſteal away your 
Soul. The World's too ſubtle for ſack Goodneſs. 
Had I been by, he ſhou'd. alan Life 
ſooner than. thoſe 4 

Mrs. Bev, He Wed hadi i, then, (warmly), 
Llive but to oblige. him. She wh⁰ can love; and is Th 
beloy'd like Me, will do 3s much. Men have 
dene more for Miſtrefſes, and Woven: for a bale 
Deluder. And, ſhall a Wife.do leſs? Your Chid- 
ings hurt me, Charlotte. ner bv{fu em 


Ger. And. cams wo. hips than col have 


| "Mrs. Bev. Twas Friendſbip did it. Ein Hears : 
was breaking for a Friend. K 4614413 3 $7 3% _ | 
- Ghar. The 6 Friend that has afk him. "BE 


4. . 5 MY — 2 | * - * N 5 : 
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Mrs. Bev. Prithee don't think ſo. 
bar. To- morrow he accounts with * 12 
Ats. Bev. And fairly ——l will not doubt it. 
Char. Unleſs a Friend has wanted have 
no P itente A Steff 'Siſter/! * are bound to 
curſe this Friend. 'F : 
Mes. Bev. My Beverley ene 5 of! bim. 
Char. And iLewſon truly But I diſpleaſe y ou 
with this Talk. To- morrow / will inſtruct us. 
Mxs. Bev. Stay till it cochos chen -I wou'd 
not think fo hardly. 1981-2 * 
Cbar. Nor I, but from Gent W 
have Hope of better Days. My Uncle s.infirm, 
and of an Age that threatens hourly Or if he 
kves, you never have offended him; and for Di- | 
| ſtreſſes! ſo unmerited he will have Pity. « \ 
Mrs. Bev. I know it, and am el We 
have no: more to loſe; and for what's gone, if it 
brings Prudence ome, the Purchaſr was well made. 
Char. My Lewſon will be kind too. While He 
and I have Life and Means, You ſhall divide 
with 8s And ſee; hee! HO 


"Enter Lewſon. 
We were juſt ſpeaking of you. 

Lew. *Tis beſt to interrupt you then. Fow Cha- 
racters will bear a Scrutiny; and where the Bad 
out · weighs the Good, he's ſafeſt that's leaſt talk*d 
of. What ſay you, Madam? (Jo Charlotte. 

Char. That | hate Scandal, tho' a Woman— 
therefore talk ſeldom of you. 


NESS <= ds 


— — PVU.. ̃7⏑— > re 
— 


Wes ſhe loves to praiſe— 
always of you. I'll leave you to decide it. (Exit. 
Lew. How good and amiable! I came to talk 


84 


Mis. Bev. C ons Wy mare: Truth, Ae tho” a 
= Therefore talks 


in private with you; of Matters that concern * 
Char. What Matters? A | 
Lew. Firſt anſwer me ſincerely to ebe 1 aſk. 
Char. Iwill But you alarm me. 


Lew. I am too grave, perhaps; but be aflur'd | 


of this, 1 have no Nes that h Me Ang 
Cen" ſhou'd not Tou. 


_ Char. I am eaſy then—Propoſe | your Geda. 
Leto. Tis now a tedious Twelve-month, fince 


; with: an open and kind Heart you ſaid you lov'd: me. 


Cbar. So tedious, did you ſay? - 
| Lew. And when in Conſequence of fuch ie 


Words, I preſsd for Marriage, you gave a volun- 
tary Promiſe that you wou'd live for Me. 


Cbar. You think me chang'd, then? tangrlh, 
Lew. I did not ſay ſo. A thouſand times I 


TI * preſs'd for the Perſormance of this Promiſe: 


but private Cares, a Brother's and a Siſter” $ Ruin, 


were Reaſons for delaying it. 


Char. I had no other Reaſons.—Where will this 


p end! ? 1 


Lew. It ſhall end preſently. 
. Go on, Sir. 2 


Lew. A Promiſe, ſuch as this, given treely, 


not extorted, the World thinks binding; bot! 
ON n. 


Char. 
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'" Char. And wou'd releaſe me from it? 
Te. You are too impatient, Madam. 
Cbar. Cool, Sir quite cool—Pray go on. 
| Lew. Time and a near Acquaintance with my 
Faults may have brought Change —if it be ſo; 
or for a Moment, if you have wiſh'd this Promiſe' 
were unmade, here I acquit you of it—This is 
my Queſtion then; and with ſuch Plainneſs as * 
aſk it, I ſhall entreat an Anſwer. Have yo re- 
pented of this Promiſe ? £ 
Char. Stay, Sir. The Man that can faſpett i _ 

| hall find me chang'd Why am I doubted ? 
Lew. My Doubts are of myſelf. I have my 
_ Faults, and You have Obſervation. If from my 
_ Temper, my Words or Actions, you have con- 
ceiv'd a Thought againſt me, or even a Wiſh for 
Separation, all that has paſs'd is nothing. 
| Char. You ſtartle me But tell me I muſt 

be anſwer'd firſt. Is it from Honour you y"”_ 
this ? Or do you wiſh me chang'd ? 3 1 

Lew. Heaven knows I do not. Life and my 

Charlotte are ſo connected, that to loſe one, were 
Loſs of both. Yet for a Promiſe, tho? given in 
Love, and meant for binding; if Time, or Ac - 


cident, or Reaſon ſhou'd change Opinion 


with Me that Promiſe has no Force. 
| Char. Why, now l'll anſwer you. Your 
Doubts are + none am really chang'd. ' 
Lew. Indeed! e a i 
Cher. I cou'd torment You now, as you. have 
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chang'd, 1 own: for what at firſt, was Inclination, 


- but 2 Hovel 0 Ie me 100.— 
. and happy. RE. 
E715, * Myckindeſt 0 "herlote!. < taking Fr Hand) 


be delay d? 5 
too wretched. 


Cbar. What Reaſons? e * 


N. 


Cbar. Be 5 ad name em. a9) 


pains while it pleaſes. I dread the loſing you. 
bar. Aft6niſhment !. What mean youtT: | + 


next Day, you will be mine for ever.. 
C bar. Ido tho Miſerz ſhou' d ſucceed. 
Leto. Thus then 1 ſeize you! "Ang wah you 
every. Joy on this Side Heaven! 1 
Car. And thus I ſeal my Prone. dee 
lim). Now,, Sir, your Secret? vun 1 a9 
# Le 50. Your Foriune: 8. N n 


3 Me; op it. is not in my Nature That Lam ” 


1 is now grown Reaſon i in me; and from that Rea- | 
1 ſon, had I the; World! nay, were I poorer than 
=< the pooreſt, and. You too wanting Bread, with 
O— -wou'd be | 


Thanks are too poor for this and Words too 
weak ! But if we 0 fo, oy a our Ude : 
7 1 For happier Times, The ren. a : £ 
Lew. 1 may N eden char pre it now. 1 


Lew. The ae 6 Reaſons z 3 enteo 3 


ones. «Led e 
- Lew. No, Madam; I am bound in 8 to if | 


1 nicks Conditions fuſt I am bound by Incli- 
nation too. This {weer Profuſion of kind Was 


Leu. Firſt promiſe, that To-morrow, or 05 


. 


A* 
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fen lot! - oaks to be | 


| have big hi him, and he 8 e told! it 
me. in F riendſhip, to warn me from my Charlotte, 4 
Char. Twas honeſt i in e PII elleem him 
ons.” FE: 
Ng: He 805 N more than * 1 bold. 5 
Char. For Me it is enough. And for your ge- 5 
nerous Love, I thank you from my Saul. If 
you'd oblige me more, giye me a little Time,. 
Lew. Why Time? It robs e Happineſs. 1 
Cbar. 1 have a Talk to fear The little 
Pride this Fortune gave me muſt be ſubdu d. Once 
we were equal; and | might haye met obliging and 
oblig 23 But now. "is otherwiſe ; Y and for a Life 
of Ons 1 have not t learnt to bear it. 
Lew. Mine is that Life. 'You are too noble. - 
Char. Leave me to think ont. i 
To- morro then you'll fix my Happineſs $2 
. All that T'can, I —_.. KS, 
Teo. It muſt be fo; we live bur for each other, 
Keep what you know 2 Secret; and when, we . 
meet To-morrow, - more Hy, be 8 | 


* +4 


Farewell. n (Exit... 
-. _ Char. My poor, poor Siſter ! "bow would this 
wound her! But Pi conceal 1 it, and ſpeak Com- 3 


fort to ber, 181 N En ON 0633 in (Ka, N 


0 is "YES „ 21 of a 


„ BE BAK, 


46 The 6 AM E 8 7 E R. 
8 SC EN E changes to a Room in'the Gaming- Houſe. 


Enter Beverley and Stukely. 
Bib. Whither wou'd you lead me? ( Ari. 
Stu. Where we may vent our Curſes. 
Bev. Ay, on yourſelf, and thoſe damn'd Coun- 
£ ſels that have deſtroy'd me. A thouſand Fiends 
were in that Boſom, and all let looſe to tempt 
me l had reſiſted elſe, © 

_ Go on, og mags have deſery'd this ſrom 
W | 
a Bev. And curſes derading Time is too 
ſeanty for erm — . 

Stu. What have I done? 

Bev. What the Arch-Devil of old 1 
ſooth'd with falſe Hopes, for certain Ruin. 
c. Myſelf unhurt; nay, pleas'd at your De- 

ſtruction So your Words mean. Why; tell it to 
the World. I am too poor to find a Friend in't. 

Bev. A Friend! what's he? I had a F riend. 

Stu. And have one ſtill. 

Bev. Ay; I'll tell you of this Friend. He 
found me happieſt of the Happy. Fortune and 

Honour crown'd me; and Love and Peace liv'd 
in my Heart. One Spark of Folly lurk'd there; 
That too he found; and by deceitful Breath blew 
it to Flames that have conſum'd me. T his F riend 


Do were You to Me. 


Stu. A little more, perhaps—The Fiiead who 
gave his All to ſave you; and not ſucceeding, 
choſe Ruin with you. But no Matter, I have un- 
done you, and am a Villain, - >. at 


e GAME ST ER. 47 
[Ba] No; I think not—The Wien are within. 


Stu. What Villains? F 1 
Bev. Dawſon and the we! have been 
Dopes to Sharpers: 


Stu. How know you od 7 1 hw had baude 

as well as you; yet ſtill as Fortune chang'd 1 

bluſt'd at my OTROS But You have 
Proofs, perhaps. 

Bev. Ay, — ones. Repeated Loſſes — 

Night after Night, and no * has 

no Hand in this. 

Stu. I think more charitablys wk am een 
in my Nature, and apt to doubt. The World 
| ſpeaks fairly of this Daw/on, ſo does it of the reſt. 
We have watch'd em cloſely too. But tis a 
Right uſurp'd by Loſers, to think the Winners 
Knaves We'll have more Manhood in us. 
Bev. I know not what to think. This Night 

has ſtung me to the quick—Blaſted my Reputa- 
tion tool have bound my Honour to theſe Vi · 
pers; play'd meanly upon Credit, till I tir'd*em; 
and now they ſhunt me to rifle one inxeher., What $ 
to be done? 

Stu. Nothing. My Counſels have daun fatal. 

Bev. By Heaven I'll not ſurvive this Shame— 
Traitor! *tis you have brought it on me. (taking 

hold of him). Shew me the Means to ſave me, or 
ll commit a Murder here, and next upon myſelf. 

Stu. Why do it then, and rid me of r. 
| titude. 

Bev. 


= 
3 mm apo 
- f 


nos em liberally. Take your 


more, it may retrieve) what's paſt. 


. © . A MA k mY 


1 forgive this Language FRA 
I know not what—Rage and Me ſpair ate in my 
Heart, and hurry me to Madnefs. My Home 
is Horror to me I'll not retutnatt. Speak 
quickly i cell me, if in this Wieck f Fortune, 
N remains ? Name it, and be my Oracles 
S. To vent your Curſes ion Yau have bes 
awe>Cqunlel't 
and ſaou da: deſpetate Hope, preſent itſolf, twill 


ſuit your deſperate Fortune. BY ajpt adviſe you. 


Bev. What Hope? By Heaven Hhcateh at it, 
bewever-Gefperate. dam ee e it 


 EednmGt layi me lower. 07 I Unt 191677 s 


{\$1u-" Youthaveran Hacle. 101:6t 22659! 
2. Bev. Ry. What -of Fim? * wo i ** 4 LF 


n Old Men live Hong by Temperance 
while cheir Heis ſtarve on e | 


ev. What mean ou? 3 
Stu. That eee Eſtars i is rss 
cnn will bring Money to pay Dehts MIO 


Bev. Or leave my Child a Beggar. 
Stu. And what's his Father? A diſhonourable 


one ; engag d for dums he cannot «ogra 


ſhow'd. be thought of. <4 


«Bev, It is my e tene en⸗ 
flames me. Where ſhall we go? To whom * 1 
am impatient till all's loſt. | 

Stu. All may be your's -, Le Mac is 


Bates——He has large Funds at his Command,; 


and Will deal juſtly by you. . Bev. 
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Sen. I nid veſolv d- Tell erg withio we'll | 
meet em pꝓreſentliʒyʒ * * fall Fuꝛrſes, — : 
Came, follow, We. 

Stu. No. Vl have et in this; nor %% 


1 counſel it Uſe your Diſcretion, and act from”, E 
chat. You'll find me at my Loggings. 


Abs Succeed what will, chis Night in dare ö ä 


dhe vorſt. 
1 "Tis lol. of Fear, to be compleay pug, 1 
1- 5 F (Eat Bev. 


4 0 Why, loſe it then Fai ws 3s the 
Mipd's worſt Evil; and: tis a friendly Office to 
Arive it from the Boſom Thus far has Fortune 
cCrroyn'd me Let Beverley is rich; rich in his 
| | © - Wife's beſt Treaſure, her Honour and Affections. 
1 wow'd ſupplant him there; too. But tis the - 
Curſe of thinking Minds to raiſe up Difficulties, a 
Fools only conquer Women. Fearleſs of Dan- 
gers which they ſee not; they preſs on boldly, 
and by perſiſting, proſper. Let may a Tale of 
Art do much Charlotte is ſometimes abſent. 
£ The Seeds of Jealouſy ate ſown already. If I 
| miſtake not; they have taken Root too. Now is 
the Time to ripen em, and reap the Harveſt. ' 
The ſofteſt of her Sexz if wrong'd in Love, of 
TS thinking that ſhe's wrong'd,, becomes a I yoreſs 5 
in Revenge Tl inſtantiy to Beverigs No 
Matter for the Danger When Beauty leads us 


on, *tis Indiſcretion t to . and Cowardice to 
doubt. 5 ( Exit. 


NE i $EXNE 


; | | = 
. : 2 | 
{ £ p . 1 __ . 2 SY ; 
a * - 
1 N . ; K * | | 
- 1 Fr. S FR l 1 a =_ = 
Y — N 5 . 1 * + * < 3 — — r LY we. *. 2 5 4 =. - 
8 enn * , « | | | | 
we nnen — P r , 
uf IR Fe ee | — | | | 
> 2 4 £ 
Y CP Wi ___ A 3 a 
— 9 —— ena 
— . 


2 7 
TRIS On 2 TMOL 
ns RG 
a 1 = " « dad A 
— 


& 7b. ANT ER. 8 


8 C EN E changes to Beverley” 8 Lodgingt, 
Enter Mrs. Beverley and Lucy” 

Mrs. Bev, Did CE 01 N Thing? ? 

Lucy. No, Madam. 

Mrs. Bev. She look'd confue's, methought; faid 
the had Buſineſs with her Leuſon; which, when I 
preſs d to know, Tears only were her Anſwer. 

Lu. She ſeem'd in haſte, too—Yer her Return 


= | may bring you Comfort. 


Mrs. Bev. No, my kind Girl; I was tiers 
for t—But why do 1 diftreſs thee ? Thy ſympa- 
thizing Heart bleeds for the Ills of en Wbt 
Pity that thy Miſtreſs can't reward thee! But 
there's a Power above, that ſees, and will re- 
member all. Prithee ſooth me with the Song 
„thou ſung'ſt laſt Night. It ſuits this Change of 


Fortune; and there's a Melancholy in't + | 


" „ 
Lu. I fear it 8 you, Madam re Good- 


neſs too draus T ears from me 01 Pl dry* em, 


Dare 5 Weh 
1s ee. 20 ch 
t When Damon languiſb' d at my Feet, 
Aud I believ'd bim true, 
' + . The Moments of Delight how garn! „ 
But ab! how ſwift they few! 
Tube ſunny Hill, the flow'ry Vale, 
; - The Garden and the Grove, 
] Have echo'd to bis ardent Tale, 
And Vows of endleſs Love. © 5 
. ee. ie ee II. 


| 


9 g 
' * 


* 


In pity to Deſpair; 
ad the laſt Sigh that rends the Heart, 
| Shall waft the Spirit there. 


Mrs. Bey. I thank thee, Lucy —1 thank 
Heaven, tog, my Griefs are none of theſe. Yet 
Stukely deals in Hints --- He talks of Rumours 5 
PI! urge him to ſpeak plainly - — Hark theres | 


ſome one entering, 


Lu. Perhaps my Maſter, Madam. | (uit. 
Mrs. Bev. Let him be well too, and I am ſa- 


 tisfy*d. (Goes to the Door, and liſtens.) No; tis 


another's Voice; his had been Muſic | to me. 


bo Who i is it, Lucy ? 
© Re-enter Lucy with Stukely, 


1 Mr. Stukely, M adam. < Exit. 


Stu. To meet you thus alone, Madam, was 
what I wiſh'd. Unſeaſonable Viſits, when Friend- 
ſhip warrants em, need no 9s Gi door rand 


I make none. 
Mrs. Bev. A mean you; Sir? And where” s 


gu Friend ? 
Stu, Men may have Said Madam, which 


their beſt Friends are not admitted to. We 


ra in the Morning, not ſoon to meet again. 
| | —_— . 


r 
a . 2 „ 1 ; 
The «ont wy be 15 his nu. 1 
He left ber to compla nn 
To talk of Joy with weeping Eyes, 


Aud meaſure Time by Pain, © 
But Heav'n pill tale the Mourner s Part, 


* * E Nn pop "RIS —. * 
rr 


A 4 1 1 - 
RC > Dar Oat . 2 * : ** ; 
F EOF ee eee C ˙²˙Ü'¹ůn ũ-p' > on evan GE 


N 
—— A r rte- 03 — — — — ñ——ẽ — * 
— — . 
p 5 » 
TI — p wot con rdib4o- —— — 
— vs bow rents onde ——ͤ— — 


= 
1 
1 
ES } 
1 1454 
es 
2 
* 
1 
g & 
4 # 
Ag 
*N- 
oF. 
> 2 
A 
. 
* 
2 
5 
'y 
f 1 
* 
; x 
oo 
as . 
42 2 1 1 
= i 
4 % . + 
7 7 
X 
& 
4 9. 
: 4 
: ;o ? bo 
Ll 1 
. * [1 
| j 
1 
: ot 
$ 
: $7; 
1 
: 2 
5 5 
by 'S a | 
4 bo 
A q x 
1 


” wu 


*. RR LS : F 
. * * ” 9 2. : DH * 
*. Le 8 : 


* . GAMESTER. N 


Mrs. Bev. You meas to leave us then? a 
| leave your Country, too? I am no Stranger to 
yo Reaſons, and pity your Misfortuines. = 

Stu. Your Piry hayundoneyou: | Cou'd:Rever- 
20 do this? That Letter was a falſe one; a mean 
Contrivante to rob 2 wan wrote 
Rü 
Mrs. Bev. Impoſliblel widereteara 1 then? 

Stu. Wrong d n mult ſpeak 
r 5 
Mrs. Bev. Do fo, 6-2 3 S me. "Your Hints 
| have troubled me. Reports, vou ſay, are ſtir- 
 ring——Keports of whom? You wiſh'd. me not 
to credit em. What, Sir, are theſe Reports? 

Stu. 1 thought? em Slander, Madam; and cau- 
tion d you in Friendſhip; leſt from; officious 


8 the Tale had ens you. wich double 


Aggravation. 8 


Mrs. Bev. Proceed, Sit. . 8 

Stu. It is a Debt due to my Fame, e to an 
ines Wife, | too We both are injur'd. | 

Mrs. Bev. How t And who: has in- 
jur'd us? 429111 e 4 | 

Stu. My Feng your Hotband. ER. coir 
Mrs. Bev. You wou'd reſent for both. 5 J 
But know, Sir, My. Injuries are wy amy an do 
os” need a Champion. 

#. Be not too haſty, Madam. 1 come not i in 
3 but for Acquittante Vouj thought 
me poor; and to the feign'd ne a Friend 
Save up your Jewels. | — 


* 2 
as 


DS ne ee RY 
* Who gave em to a ——,, e 
. Mis. Beu. What? Whom. did he give em 102 | 
Stu. A Miſtreſs, — 4 
Mrs, Bes, No; on my Life bobs ab. N 
Stu. Himſelf confels'd it, vu enn, on her 5 
en 106% 5 _ 
Mrs. Bev, Pk not belive 6 3 no 
Miſtreſs or if he has, why is it told to Me? 
Stu. To guard you againſt Inſalts. He told 
me, chat to move you to 2 he firgd 


Hill... too. "The Fraud 8 Ss 
truſting 1 den in fers a 
| hey 49h E 
es. Deb, Then 1 am joſt, ed ind: * : 
3 are too powerful for me His Follies 
I have borne without upbraiding, and ſaw the 
Approach of Poverty without a Tear—My Aﬀec- 
tions, A e pe, rough 
Foun Trial. 
Stu. Be riitient, Manda. $5; 7Þ $001 
Mrs. Bev. Patient! The babes, 80 careful 
Man | And does he think that the Tenderneſs ob 
my Heart is his beſt Security for wounding it? 
But he ſhall find that Injuries fu as cheſe, can 
arm my Weakneſs for Venpeades and Redttſs. 
Sin. Ha! then I may en (Alle. 
Redreſs/is 3 Den thr 1: is TD 
45 Mrs. Bev. What Rec: ess . 


7 
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Stu. F orgive me, Madam, 47 48 my Zeal to 


n ſerve you, I hazard your Diſpleaſure. Think $: 
ok your wretched State. Already Want ſurrounds 


4 
x 


you? Is it in Patience to bear That? To ſee your | 


helpleſs little one robb'd of his Birth-right? A 
Siſter, too, with unavailing Tears, lamenting her 
+ loſt Fortune? No Comfort left you, but ineffec- 
tual Pity from the Few, out-weigh'd, by Inſults 
from the Many? Hens 
*Mrs.. Bev. Aml 05 loſt. a Creature? 2 Well, Sir 
my Redreſs? 5 


Stu. Io be refole'd i is to FAR. it. The Mar- 


il riage Vow, once violated, is in the Sight of Hea+ 
ven diffoly'd — Start not, but hear me! Tis 
now the Summer of your Youth ; Time has not 

ceropt the Roſes from your Cheek, tho? Sorrow 
long has waſh'd ein Then uſe your Beauty 
wiſely; and freed by Injuries, fly from the cruel: 

eſt of Men, for Shelter with the ae. pi 
Mrs. Bev. And who is He? ohn 


Stu. A Friend to the e 5.4 a bold one, 


too; who, while the Storm is burſting on your 
Brow, and Lightning: flaſhing from y__ Nr 


dares tell you that he loves you. 
Mrs. Bev. Wou' d that theſe Eyes had Heaven” 8 


own Lightning! that with a Look, thus I might 
blaſt thee! Am I then fallen ſo low? Has Poverty 
ſo humbled me, that I ſhou'd liſten to a helliſh 
_ Offer, and fell my Soul for Bread? O Villain 1 
Villain! — But now I know thee, and thank- 

. thee for the Knowledge, i 


T Nee! GAMES TER BY 


Fen. If 7, are viſe, Jou ſhall have Cauſe to 
| thank we. AT £1 O60 n 07 OE 
+. Mrs. Bev. An word Huſband, $00, den 
thank - RT 

+ Yet know, proud Woman, L 8 4 
Heart as ſtubborn as your on; as haughty. and 
imperious; and as it loves, ſo can it hate. 
Mrs. Bev. Mean deſpicable Villain! I ſcorn 
thee and thy Threats. Was it for this that Be- 
verley was falſe? That his too credulous Wife 
ſhou'd in Deſpair and Vengeance give up her 
Honour to a Wretch ? Bur he ſhall know i it, and 

Vengeance ſball be his. 

Stu. Why ſend him for Defiance _ Tell 
him I love his Wife; but that a worthleſs Huſ- 
band forbids our Unten III make a Widow of 
you, and court you honourably. -- .'-- 
Mrs. Bev. O Coward! Coward! A Soul will 
| ſhrink at him. Yet in the Thought of what may 
happen, I feel a Woman's Fears. 7 thy own 
. and begone. Who's there ? 3 


Enter Lucy. Wh 
Your Abſence, Sir, wou'd pleaſe. me. 
Stu. Pl not offend yOu, . BH 5 
(Er. Stu. with 1 
Mrs. Bev. Why opens not the Earth to ſwallow 
ſuch a Monſter? Be Conſcience then his Puniſher, 


'rill Heaven in Mercy gives him Fenitences or 
dooms him in his Juſtice, 1 
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Come to my Chamber, Luq; 1 have 14. ts 
tell thee, well nike cee weg e 455 | 


2˙ Heaven tbe gull Sufferer „ r 


N "nd e it 0 rr 11 Pf rewards. » 
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| ts. Bev. See him Fo-majtow then. 
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E Bevetley's bi nd | 
Ever Mrs. Beverley, Charlotte, and Leeſen 


* HE ſmoath-tongu/d Hypocrige!. 
Lew. But we have found him, . 
will Saale bim Be chearful, Madam; (to Mrs. 


F 
i © * © 


Bev.) and for the Inſults of this Ruffian you ſhall 
have ample Retribytiqn. 8 


2. 


Mrs. Bev. But pot by Halse — Remember 
you have ſworn it; I had been ſilent elſe, 


© Lew. You need not doubt me; I ell be cool 
as Patience, 


Lew. And why not now? By, Heaven 185 ve⸗ 
nel Worm that crawls 'is made of braver Spirit 


i 5 than 


GAMESTER. _4 


chan this | Stukoy —Yet for my Promiſe, I'll deal 
gently with him —I mean to watch his Looks 
| F com thoſe, and from his Anſwers to my Charge, 


much may be learnt. Next I'll to Bates, and 
ſift him to the Bottom. If I fail there; the Gang 
is numerous, and for a Bribe will each betray the 
e- ee Night; Vil loſe no Time. 
(Ex, Lewſon. 
Mrs, Bev. Theſe boiſterous Spirits! how they 
wound me! But Reaſoning is in vain. Come, 
Charlotte ; we'll to our uſual Watch. The * 
grows late. 
Cbar. I am fearful of Events; 8 pleas 4 
To 0-marrow may relieve us. (Going. 
; Enter Jarvis. 
Char. Hiw s now, good Jarvis? 
Far. I have heard ill News, Madam. 
Mrs. Bev. What News? Speak quickly. 
Jar. Men are not what they ſeem. I fear me 
Mr. Stukely ts diſhoneſt, 
Char, We know it, CREWS: But what's your 
News ? | 
Far. That Wand san Action againſt ay Maſter, : 
at his Friend's Suit. 
Mrs. Bev. O Villain! Villain! *twas this 3 
threaten'd then. Run to that Den of Robbers, 
Wilſon's-——Y our Maſter. may be there. Entreat 
him Home, good Jarvis. Say I have Buſineſs 
wich him But tell him not of Stukely—It may 
Fh 11 tic wh ALT - 5.8 pro- 


692 1 . 
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be him to Revenge——Haſte! haſte! good 
<A 5 3 755 (Exit Jarvis. 
. Char. This Miniſter of Hell!" © qo ry rear 
"him Piece- meal! 1 
Mrs. Bev. 1 am fick of ſuch 4 World et 
I. -Hlagven' is juſt; and in its own good Time, will 
F IO Deſtruction on ſuch Monſters. (Exeunt. 


8 C E NE changes to Stukely's Lodgings, 


+ Enter Stukely and Bates vin: © Bait 
_ Bates. Where have you been? Wees 

„ M8. £ ooling my Time anay+— Playing my 
Tricks, like a tame Monkey, to entertain a Wo- 

man No Matter where I have been vext 

and diſappointed. Tell me of * 

=. bore he his laſt Sock? 

L Bat. Like one. (10 Dawſon ſays) tos Senſes 
| had been numb'd with Miſery. When all was 
loſt, he fixt his Eyes upon the Ground, and 
ſtood ſome Time, with folded Arms, ſtupid and 
. motionleſs. Then ſaatching his Sword that hung 
t againſt. the Wainſcor, he fat him down; and with 
|  _@ Look of fixt Attention, drew Figures on. the 
Floor At laſt he ſtarted up, look'd wild, and 
trembled; and like a Woman, ſeiz'd with her 
Sex's Fits, laugh'd out aloud, while the Tears 

trickled down his Face ſo left the Room. 


5 TT NE ND en TIS 0d Ag 
* ; * 


Stu. Why, this was Madneſs. 
Bat. The Madneſs of Deſpar. 
Flu. We muſt confine him then. A Prifon 


would 


1 7 r. 5 7 0 n . r P K N . 
8 1 7 - Ys my” . 4. 97 * * * PE * wu n N ru r = 
e A \ 
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wou'd do well 4 a Knocking at Abe Buer ) Hark! 7 
__ Ne er f be * FO wy IP downs 


PL 059 70 r 
Who's there? og nd 18 
: 2 wy 8 rtf: If 110 


n. ene. and avow'd-one. iT 4 
Stu. Why am 1 thus broke in upon? This 
Houſe i is mine, Sir; and thou'd 2 rs me nn 
Inſult and Ill- manners | 
Lew. Guilt has no Place of Sandtüsty; ee 
ever found, tis Virtue's lawful Game. The Fox's 
Hold, and THER Den are no e ow 
che Hunter. 8 . 
Seu. YourBubnefs, sir? ee 
Loew. To tell you that I know H this 
Confuſion? That Look of Guilt and Terror-?—ls 
Beverley awake? Or has his Wife told Tales? The 
Man that dares like You, ſhou'd have à Soul to 
juſtify his Deeds, and Courage to confront Ac. 
cuſers. Not with a Coward's 'Fext to hriok be- 


neath Reproof. mY oe Jo 22 70 
"8; un waits FN * 85.1 nas 01 
a „ eee ee Abad wm in | Conf, 


Lon By Heaven he dies that Interrapts us. 
(bung the Door.) You ſhou'd have weigh'd 
your Strength, Sir; and then, inſtead of climbing 
to high Fortune, the World had mark'd. Lac or 
what you are, a little paultry Villain. | | 
Stu. You think I fear you. 
Tew. I know you fear me. This is to prove 
. 1 2 it. 
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it. (pulls bim by the Sleeve.) You wid Ying. 
cyl A Lady's Preſence took up your Attention 
Now ve are alone, Sir. Why, what a Wretch! 
ung. bim from bim.) The vileſt Inſect in Cre- 
ation will turn when trampled on; yet has this 
Thing undone a Man — by Cunning and mean 
Arts undane him. But we have found 
meecld v the“ all your. Labyrinth. If, you 
wou'd fave yourſelf, fall . ee _ 
Merry will be fhewa ele. 


| "Till. 


you, Sir; 


12 u. Firſt prove me what Ban wick me- 
hen your Threatenings are in vain— Ad 
for this Inſult, Vengeance may yet be mine. 

Lew. Infamous Comard! [why take it now then 
eri(draws,. and Stukely retires, )., Alas l I pity thee 


er Vet chat a Wretch like this ſhou'd overcome a 
Brperię i it (fills me with Aſtoniſnment !A 
Mretch, ſa mean of Soul, that even Deſperation 


cannot animate him to look upon an Enemy 


Vo ſhou'd not thus have ſoar'd, Sir, unleſs, like 


others of your black Profeſſion, you had a Sword 
to keep the Fools in Awe, your Villainy has ruined. 
r Sites: Yllainy! *T were beſt to curb this Licence 


of your Tongue; for know, Sir, while there are 


Laws, this Guenge on wy Nen with ry | 


ene mid | 5 175 


= eren dari Then ſeek Kholres; fram 
the Laws? Thoſe Loews, which thou and thy in- 


fernal Crew live in the. canſtaat- Violation of? 


Tess thou, oF Ropyaiione too i ben under 
F riend- 


ee 63 


" ſacred en thou. haſt betray'd, | 
and deſtroy d? id& 1001} iel dont 


Exien 
robb'd, | 
+ 8tu- Ay vail 9 Game . d rich Topic, 


: and affords noble Declamation rr: Go. [preach 
n ggainſt it in the City Tow Il find a Congregation 


5 in every Tavern. If they ſhou'd laugh at y 


Ay fo. Bf; Lord, and N it Daten . 255 
And will ? Example ify/a.\ ice? No, 
Wrerch the Cuſtom of my Lord, or of, the Cit 
that apes him, cannot excuſe à Breach of b 
or make the Gameſter's Calling reputable. 
$4, Rail on, I fay—But ip this Zeal for bes- : 
gr d Beverley.2.Is it for Him, that I am trgated 
thus? No; he and his Wife might both have 
groan'd. in Priſpn, had but the Siſter's Fortune 
eſcap'd the Wreck, to have rewarded. e 
tereſted Love of honeſt Mr. Lewſon, 
Leu. How I deteſt thee for che Thaught,) Bu; 
thou art loſt to every human Feeling. Vet let 
me tell thee, and may it wWring thy Heart! that 
tho' my Friend is ruin'd. by thy Snares, em wy 
_ unknowingly! been kind to Me. 255 
Stu. Have I? It was indeed. unknowingly... va 
Te. Thou haſt aſſiſted me, in, Love; given 
me the Merit that I wanted; ſince but for Thee, 
my Charlotte had not known. 'twas her: * 1 1 
ſigh' d for, and opt, her Fortune. | 
Stu. Thank me, and take her tows . U 
1 BOW * 2 Brother ta por Beverley, I 


will 


* 
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Ae the Robber that bas ripe 5 
ſnatch him from his Gripe. ty 5458 . , 
£ We Ther ne impradent Man, hls within a 


| flander'd © once again, the Hand that has rue 
kim, ſhall fall and cruſh him. 1; 
bi Ile. Why, now there's « Spicit 10 thee! This 
is indeed to be a Villain! But 1 ſhall reach thee 
yet—Fly where thou wilt, my Vengeance ſhall 
purſue thee—And Beverley ſhall-yer be ſav'd, be 
ſav'd from Thee, thou Monſter; nor owe his 
Reſcue to his Wife's Diſhondur.. (Exir. 
Stu. (pauſing) Then Ruin has Wbelos'd me. 
Curſe on my coward Heart! I wou'd'be bravely 
Villainous; but tis my Nature to ſhrinle at Dan 
Der, and he has found ene. Yer Fear brings 
Caution, and That t Security More Miſchief muſt 
be ro to hidę the paſt Look to yourſelf, 
1s Le 1——there wy" * . a 
now ; Bates? 
75 Enter Bes TEES I 
ul "Ba What is the Matter? *T'was . and 
not Beverley that left you—1 heard _ loud— 
Tou ſeem alarm'd too. 

Stu. Ay, and with Reafon—LWen are  diſetet'. 
Bat. I fear'd as much, and ee caution 0 
et Lou were peremptory. | 
Stu. Thus Fools talk ever; Speeding their idle 
Breath on what is paſt, and trembling at the fu- 
ture. We muſt be active. Beverley, at worſt, is 

N | "hs 


© +. * 
J = « S..; wt 7 


#44 


A 
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but ſuſpicious ; but Lewſon's Genius, and his Hate 
to Me, will lay all n Nu en nee 
to ſtop him. 32211 
Bat. What Means? Mi 
Su. Diſpatch 3 ſtart $6448 
ſptrate Occaſions call for deſperate Deeds——We 
live but by his Death. 

Bat. You cannot mean it? 
Stu. I do, by Heaven. 
Bat. Good Night, then. -< Gang. 

Stu. Stay. I muſt be heard, then anſwer'd. 
Perhaps the Motion was too ſudden ; and human 

< Weakneſs ſtarts at Murder, tho' ſtrong Neceſſity 
compels it. I have thought long of this; and 
my firſt Feelings were like your's; a fooliſh 

Conſcience aw'd me, which ſoon I conquer d. 
The Man that wou'd undo me, Nature cries out, 
undo. Brutes know their Foes by Inſtinct; and 
where ſuperior Force is given, they uſe it for De- 
ſtruction. Shall Man do leſs? Lewſon purſues 

us to our Ruin; and ſhall we, with the Means to 
cruſh him, fly from our Hunter, or turn and tear 

him? *Tis Folly even to heſitate. 
Bat. He has oblig'd me, and I dare not. 

Stu. Why, live to Shame then, to Beggary and 
"Puniſhment. You wou'd be privy to the Deed, 
yet want the Soul to act it. Nay 1 more; had my 
Deſigns been levelld at his Fortune, you had 

Rept ; in the foremoſt And what is Life with- 

our its Comforts ? Thoſe you wou'd rob him of ; 


* 
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and by a lingring Death, add Cruelty to Murder. 
Heneeforth adieu to half- made Villains Theres 
Danger in em. What you have got is yours 
keep it, and hide with enn my future 
* to thoſe that merit it. r 
| Bat. What's. the Reward? N ET 
Stu. Equal Diviſion of our Gains, | A been pie 
and will be juſt. 165 55 
Bat. Think of the Kon ag e 
Stu. He's gone to Beverley's— Wait, for him i in 
n i 2 dark Night, and fit for Mit 
chief. A Dagger would be uſeful. 
Bat. He ſleeps no more. 
Stu, Conſider the Reward ! When the Deeds 
| 2 IL have farther Buſineſs with TOW... Send 
Dawſon to me. 
0. B it already done—and "5 farewel, 
1 (Exit. 
. Why, 1 2 then; and farewel 
; to my. Fears—This Night, ſecures me. I'll wait 
the Event within. e ̃ (Exit, 


SCENE chinges to the Street. Stage ar ker d. 


Euer Beverley. 


FE Bev. How Meg, an Out-caft do I wander ? 
1 oaded with every Curſe, that drives the Soul to 
Deſperation —— The Midnight Robber, as he 
Iks his Rounds, ſees by the glimmering Lamp 
ov antic Looks, and dreads to meet me. 


* 
" 


i 
my 
5 Whither, am. gc | going ? My! Home lies there; 
bas 


all 
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all has. is dear on Earth it holds too; yet are the 
Gates of Death more welcome to me I'll en- 
ter it no more Who paſſes there? Tis Lewſon 
— He meets me in a gloomy Hour; and Memory 
tells me he has been meddling with my Fat ame. 
Enter Lewſon. 5 
Tew. Beverley ! Well met. 1 have been a buſy 
in your Affairs. 

Bev. So I have heard, Sir ; and now- muſt 
thank you as I ought. 
Lev. To-morrow I may deſerve your Thanks. 
Lies i is, I go to Bates. Diſcoveries are 
making that an arch Villain trembles alt. 
Bev. Diſcoveries are made, Sir, that You ſhall 
' tremble at, Where is this boaſted Spirit? this 
high Demeanour, that was to call me to Account? 
You ſay I have wrong'd my Siſter —— Now lay 
as much. But firſt be ready for Deſenc, as I 

am for Reſentment. (Draws. 
» twp What mean you? 1 underſtand you not. 
Bev. The Coward's ſtale Acquittance. Who, 
when he ſpreads foul Calumny abroad, and dreads 
Juſt Vengeance on him, cries out, What mean | 
you, Tonderſtand you not. 
Lew. Coward and Calumay! Whence are thoſe 
Words? But I forgive, and pity you. 
Bev. Your Pity had been kinder to my E. ame. 
But you have traduc'd 1 it; told a vile Story to 
the public Ear, that' I have wrong'd my Siſter. 


* K Lew. 
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Tau. 1. is falſe. Shew me the an that dares 
| accuſe . 8 
Bev. I thought you WY n+ of u ul w- 

en to low Malice; but I have found you, and 
will have Vengeance. Thie is no Place for Ar- 


gument. 


Lew. Nor ſhall it be far Violence. Imprudent 
Man! who in Revenge for faucy'd Injuries, wou'd 
erce the Heart that loves him. But honeſt 
1 acts from itſelf, unmov'd by Slander, 
or Ingratitude. The Life you thirſt for, and 
ce g to ſerve you. 
Bev. *Tis thus you wou'd gin * 
Eift « do a Wrong beyond Forgiveneſs, and o re- 
dreſs it, load me with Kindneſs unſolicited. 9M 
vor receive it. Your Zeal is troubleſome, F 
Lew. No Matter. It ſhall be Nee 
Bev. le will pot be accepted. | 
. It muſt. You know me act. NA 
| Bev. Ves; for the dlanderer of my Fame, Who 
under Shew of Friendſhip, arraigos me of Inju- 
ftice. Buzzing in eyery Ear foul French of 
Truſt, and Family Diſhonpur. Res ” 
| "Lew. Have I dene this ? Who, told Ea a. 
Bev. The Warld—'Tis taltz'd of every where. 
It pleas'd you to add. Threats, too. You were to 
call me to Account Why, do it voy ens 1 l 
| all be proud of ſuch an Arbiter. I 


Lev. Por 7 your Sword, Af ko me. ber 


ter. . 


bo I 


F a + 


1 
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ter. L never in ur d you.” The baſe Saito ON 
| comes froth Stakely ;\ Tee m and his Kis. 

Bev. What Amns? I'll not Om * "rwas 
eh that accused ui. 8 

rtv. To rid Him of an Ebenty-erhig⸗ 
of two le feats Diſcovery,” and fraines 4 
Tae of Falletond, Rn | 
def on 
Bev. 1 thuſt Kive Proof of hits. 
ew. Walt till T worte then 5 
By. Twill. n ; . "ey 2 
Poet git 2 1 do; and cher pour 8 
= with Smiles. I IR AT 

and maße all happy. Exit. 
Zeeb. (Patong) Eau vile nene 
Mant Eis Bbaſted Henbur is but another Name 
for Pride; which eaſieb bears the Cohſeisuſneſs 
of Guilt,; than the World's juſt Reproofs-. But 
tis the Faſhion df the Times; and in Defenee of 
Falſchood and falſe Honour Men die Nareyrs. : 
T. Knew” not en "Nutwe var bad. 


Hh — (fads mar. 
e UinS Has e enk. 
Pur. Fhils Way the Noiſe: ee vonder s 
my poor Maſter. 


R. Fee a high Wondy wit Lee 
- TheCabfe'T khow ape 5 


1 1 heard bins 00.” daha, ver bim. 
; "Ra? | N n 4 


GAMESTER 


- 2. FO EY and. lead TR Home- But he 
N me Norm i not be ſeen by him. 
aw 218 RI ee ord (Er. Bares. 
Bev. (farting. J What Fellows. that? (ſeeing 
Jarvis) Art thou a Murderer, Friend? Come, 
Jegd the Way z 1 have a Hand as miſchievous as 
thine; 2 Heart as deſperate too -Nrvib 
'To Bed, old Man, the Cold will chill thee, wr 
Jar. Why are you. wandering, at its ate 
Hour ?—Your Sword drawn too! For Heav'n 
Sake ſheath it, Sir the Sight diſtracts me 
.... Bev. Whoſe Voice was that? ht (ahb. 
8 Far. Twas mine, Sir: 1 Let mei intreat-you to 
* Sword to Me. . 4 tn wie 
Ay, take eue take t—Perbaps I 
* ſo cuts d, but Hav n may have ſent hee 
dàt this Moment to ſnateh me from Eragon!” 
Jur. Then I am bleſ .. Wt. 
Bev, Continue fo, and-leave me. My Sorrows 
de contagious. No one is bleſſ that's. Wee. 
| i Far 1 Lame to ſeek you, Sir. Dies eng 


Bev. And now thou haſt 1 we- 
= My Thoughts are wild and will not be diſturb'd. 
i. Far. Such Thoughts ate beſt diſturb d. 
bi Bev. 1 tell _thee that they * er 
ſent thee hither? N TY 1000 ? 
Jar. My weeping Miftre. eee av: 
BE: Am I fo meek a Huſband. then ? that a 
commanding Wife preſcribes my Hours, and ſends 


5 to o chide me for my Abſence? —— Tell her, Pl 
not return. Jar. 
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Rye. Tuer! Wou d they not be Lind en 

it of her. Does the > pot. hate me,. Jarvis {4 "i 
_ Jar. Alas, Sir l. Forget your Griefs, and let me 
lend you to her. The Streets are dangerous. e 
ene Be wiſe, and leave me then, The N ight's 
; black Horrors are ſaitedd to my Thoughts — 
Slang 12 85 ſhall, be, Yak Tapes ( by 


L . 
Jar. For Pity „ Sete, Sir . Upon 
1 beg you to quit this Place, and theſe. fad 
1 houghts. Let Patience, not Deſpair poſſeſs | 
you———Rife, . [. beſeech you——There's not + 
Moment of your Abſence, that my oy Miſtreſs 
does not groan for... 00% 15 
Bev. Have 1 vndone- ay and. is the. Rill. o , 
ied (farting up), It is too much My Brain 
can't hold it O, Jarvis! how deſperate is that 
Wretch's State, Which ae Death or Madnefs ; 
can pdt wot an 7072 
ar. Appeaſe his Mind, * Howven | and 
: 5 "him Reſignation! Alas, Sir, cou'd Beings i in 
the other World perceive the Events of this, how | 
wou'd your Parents bleſſed Spirits grieve for you, 
even in Heaven! — Let me conjure. you by their 
; dagen Memories; by ah ſweet Innocence of 


your 


our yet 3 tad! by the ts Sofa 
rows of my poor Miftrefs, to rouze your Man- 
* and ſtruggle with theſe Griefs. | 

ev, Thou virtuous, goocfold Man | thy Tears 


207 e have reach'd my Heart; thro! 


All its Miſcries. ' OT had F liften't'to'thy honeft 


V8 Wanings, no earthly Bleſſing hut! been wanting 


„ 


to me was ſb Happy, r even # Wiſh for 


more than I Poſfeſe d, was arrogant Ptæfumption. 
But 1 have wart'd' againſt tte Power thar bleſsd 


me. and now attr ſentenc' d to th Hell f merit. 


Jur. Be but reſign'd,” Sir, ard Hlappitieſ may 


yet be yours. 


geb. Pfchee de Honeſt, ah 00 bt fncer 


Miſery.” / 8 7 7 1 1 12 5 + 92 n 
ba Vn. 1 do oy Sies y lark! 1 Vee 
— Come this Way 3 we may reach Home uns 


 trotie'd; © L 


Bev, Well, "a me D ür 


mou ay? Alas! 1 dread no Locke bur of thoſe 
"1 hy Wretches Thave made at Home. 0 N 


SCENE changes. to. Stukely's, 
Enter Stukely and Dawſon.” 


Stu. Come hither, Dawſon; My Lit bs are on 


: tlie Rick, and my Soul ſhivers: in me, 'till this 


Night's Buſineſs be complete. Tell me thy 


Thoughts: 1s Hater determimd, or does be 
_ waver?! © 


| Dato, At fitft he feet 2 irreſolute; * the 
; = 
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Employment bad been wine; and mn 
Curſes on his Coward eb that trembied at Ken 
rhe Deed. 

Stu. And di he leave you ſo? EY 
Dato. We walk'd together; and hel- 
ter'd by, py Deckeets, ſaw Beverley and Lewſon 
in warm Debate. But ſoon they cool'd ; and 
then I left *em to haſten hither ; but 1 not "Bl twas 

reſolv'd Letoſon ſhou'd die, 

S mu. Thy Words have given me Life—That 

Quarrel, too, was fortunate ; for if my Hopes 
deceive me not, it promiſes a Grave to Beverley. 

- Daw. You miſconceive * 5 8 _ he 
were Friends, 
Stu. But my prolific Brain thall make em 
Enemies. If Lewſon falls, he falls by Beveriey. 
An upright Jury ſhall decree it. Aſk. me no 
' Queſtion, but do as I direct. This Writ (takes 
out a Pocket Book) for ſome Days paſt, I have 
treaſur'd here, till a convenient Time call'd for 
its Uſe. That Time is come. Take it, and 
give it to an a It muſt be ſerv'd this In- 
ſtant. ü (Gives a Paper. 
Dua. On b ? 

Stu. Look at it, Tis for the Sums that I 
have lent him, 

Daw. Muſt he to Priſon then ? | 

Stu. I aſk'd Obedience; not Replies. This 

Night a Jail muſt be his Lodging. Tis probable 
he's not gone Home yet. Wait at his Door, and 
ſee it executed. Daw. 


—— CIC 


Intent, arreſted him in F riendſhip + 
late, perhaps; but *twas 2 virtuous AR; and Men 
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Dae Upon a Beggae?- He has n Means of... 


Payment. 4 


din. Dull and inſenſible! If Luka ae whe 


was it kilFd him? Why, he that was ſeen quar- 


relling with him; and I that knew of Beverley's 
—A little 


will thank me for't, Now, Sir, you underſtand me? 
Daw. Moſt perfedtly-—And will about it. 
Stu. Haſte then; and me tu We Fore 


back and Hime. «11757 


r 1 7 
Stu. Now tell thy Tale, fond Wife! -And 


: Las if again thou can'ſt inſult me, * 5 
and on thee for my Master. „ Len in 


Not Avarice now, but 2 engeance fres my Brea, 
Hua one 1 4 Hour mu make me x curft or Heſs. 
e {Exit 


rh LE the Fourth. A c 3 


A C 1 5 v. Scene continues. 
Enter Stukely, Pates, and Dawſon. 


Bates d OOR TLeuſin! — — - But F told you 
| enough laſt ene Thought 
of him is bornible to me. 


Oy u, be 


” - * 
* * * 4 
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Fu. - the Street, did you ay ? And p no one 
hear hin? 
Bat. By his own Dobr ; he was leading 1 me to 
7 i Houſe, I preterided Buſineſs with him, and 
ſtabb'd bim to the Heart, while he Was n | 
at the Bell. A 
Ste. And did he fall fo wadeny? 
Bat. The Repetition pleaſes you, Tee, 1 told 
you, he fell without a Groan. 
Stu, What heard you of him this Morning ? 
Bat. That the Watch found him in their 
Rounds, and alarm'd the Servants, I mingled 
with the Crowd juſt now,. and ſaw him dead in 
his own Houſe. — The Sight terrify Time... 
Stu. Away with Terrors, till his Ghoſt riſe and 
accuſe us We have no living Enemy to fear - 
unlefs tis Beverley ; and bim we have lodg'd ſafe 
in Priſon. _ 
Bat. Muſt He be murder'd too? 
Stu. No; 1 have a Scheme to make the Law 
his Murderer— —At what Hour did Lew/or fall? 
Bat. The Clock ſtruck Twelve as I turn d to 
leave him, .*T'was a melancholy Bell, 1 thought, 
tolling for his Death. g 
Su. The Time was lucky for ys—— Beverly 
was arreſted at One, you ſay? (. to Dawſgn, 
| Daw. Exactly. 
Stu. Good. We'll talk of this 88 —— 
"The Women were with him, I think! 1 


e ig And old Jarvis. I wou'd have told 
* you 


© Is The GAMESTER 
vou of * ow laſt Night, but your Thoughts were 


doo buſy. Tis well you have A Heart of Stone, 


the Tale wou'd melt it elſe, 

Stu. Out with it then. 5 
Daw. I trac'd him to his Lodgings; a pre- 
- tending Pity for his Misfortunes, kept the Door 
open, while the Officers ſeiz d him. Twus a 
damn'd Deed but no Matter ——1 follow'd 
my Inſtructions. 

Stu. And what ſaid he? 5 

| Daw.. He upbraided me with 8 ; call'd 
You a Villain; acknowledg'd the Sums you had 
lent him, and ſubmitted to his F ortune. 

Stu. And the Women 

Daw. For a few Minutes Aſtoniſhment kept 
em ſilent They look'd wildly at one another, 
' while the Tears ſtream'd down their Cheeks. But 
Rage and Fury ſoon gave em Words; and then, 
in the very Bitterneſs of Deſpair, they curs'd me 
| and the Monſter that had employ*d me. 

Stu. And you bore it with Philoſophy ?_ 
Dat. Till the Scene chang' d, and then I 
melted. I order d the Officers to take away their 

Priſoner. The Women ſhriek'd, and wou'd 
' have follow'd him; but we forbad em. *T'was 
then they fell upon their Knees, the Wife faint- 
ing, the Siſter raving, and both with all the Elo- 
quence of Miſery endeavouring to ſoften us. 1 
never felt Compaſſion "ill that Moment; and 
bad the Officers been moy'd like Me, we had left · 


the 
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a Buſineſs undone, and fled. with Curſes on. 
ourſelves. But their Hearts were ſteel'd by Cuſtom, 
The Tears of Beauty and the Pangs of Affection 
were beneath their Pity. They tore him from their 
Arms, and lodg'd him in TIO, with only Jar- 
vis to comfort him. 

Stu. There let him lie, "ill we have farther | 
Buſineſs with him —— And for You, Sir, let me 
hear no more of your Compaſſion A Fellow 
nurs'd in Villainy, and employ'd from Childhood 
in the Buſineſs of Hell, ſhou'd have no Dealings 
with Compaſſion. 


| Daw. Say you ſo, Sir 2 Won ſhou'd havenam d 
the Devil that tempted me 
Stu. Tis falſe. I found you a Villain, and 
therefore employ d you——but no more of this 
We have embark'd too far in Miſchief to 
recede, Lewſon is dead, and we are all Principals 

in his Murder. Think of that There's Time 
enough for Pity when ourſelves are out of Danger 
Beverley ſtill lives, tho' in a Jail His 
Ruin will ſit heavy on him; and Diſcoveries may 
be made to undo us all. Something muſt be 
done, and ſpeedily—You ſaw him quarcelling with 
Lewſon in the Street laſt Night? (Jo Bates. 
Bat. | did ; his Steward, Jarvis PSs him too. 
Stu. And ſhall atteſt it. Here's Matter to 
work upon An unwilling Evidence carries 
Weight with him. Something of my Deſign I 
have hinted t you before —— Beverley muſt be 
r the 
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to convict him But how to proceed will re- 


quite Time and Thought Come along with 


Me; the Room within | is fitter for Privacy 
no Eompalſio! jon, Sir —— (to Dawſon) We Want 
Leif for't— -This Way.“ 5 Extunt. 


8 C E N E. changes to ac Ledghngs. 
Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte. 3 


N Bev. No News of Læuſon yet? 
Cbar. None. He went out 0 and knows 


not what has happen'd. 


- Mrs. Bev. The Clock Arikes Eight one] 1 


Wait no longer. 


Cher. Stay but *rill vb © comes. He has ſent 
ice? to ſtop us *Fill we ſee him. 


Mrs. Bev. I have no Life in this Separation 


O! What a Night was laſt Night! I wou'd not 


paſs another ſuch to purchaſe Worlds by it 


My poor Beverley too! What muſt He have felt! 


The very Thought diſtracts me To have him 


torn at Midnight from me! A loathſome 


Priſon his Habitation! A cold damp Room his 
Lodging! The bleak Winds perhaps blowing upon 
his Pillow ! No fond Wife to lull him to his Reſt? 
and no Reflections but to wound and tear him! 

Nis too horrible——1 wanted Love for him, 
or they had not forc'd him from me. They 


ſmhou'd have parted Soul and Body firſt——T Was 


too tame. 


Char. 


you. 
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Char. Nah ud a6: talk ſo. All that we couꝰd 
we did; and Jarvis did the reft—— The faithful | 
Creature will give him enen TOY does he 
5 delay coming! _ 

Mrs. Bev. And there's ancrher Fear, Mis poor [2 
Maſter may be claiming the laſt kind Office from 
him——His Heart perhaps is breaking. 

Char, See i'r he comes IR TAs Looks are 
cheartul too 

Aten Enter gv 

Mrs. Bev. Are Tears then chearful | ? Alas, he 
weeps! Speak to him, Charlott. have no 
Tongue to aſk him Queſtions. 

Char, How does your Maſter, Jarvis? 

Far, I am old and fooliſh, Madam; and Tears 
will come before my Words —— But don't You 
weep (to M.. Bev.) 1 have a Tale bf Joy for 


Mrs. Bev. What Tale 8 but he's well, 
and I have Joy enough. 


Jar. His Mind too ſhall be ell -l ſhall be we 


well——I have News for him that ſhall make his 
poor Heart bound again—Fie upon old Age— — 
How childiſh it makes me! I have a Tale a: Joy 
for you, and my Tears drown it. 


Char. Shed em in Showers then, and make 
Haſte to tell it. 


Mrs, Bev. What is it, Jarvis? 
Jar. Yet why ſhou'd-I rejoice when a good 
Man dies? Your Uncle, Madam, dy'd Yeſterday, 

| _ Mr. 
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me; and when I. perſiſted, he rais'd his Hand at 


| " Te GAMES T E x. 
Mrs. Bev. My Uncle 0 Heavens! 


Cbar. How heard you of his Death? _ 
- ia His Steward came Expreſs, Madam 1 


CES met him in the Street, enquiri ing for your Lodging 


III ſhou'd not rejoice. perhaps but he was 


old, and my poor Maſter a Priſoner Now he 


ſhall live again — O tis a brave Fortune! and 
*twas Death to me to ſee him a Priſoner. . 
Char. Where left you the Steward? 
Jar. I wou'd not bring him hither, to "hs 2 


' Witneſs of your Diſtreſſes; and beſides, I wanted 


once before I die, to be the Meſſenger of Joy 
t' you. My good Maſter will be a Man again. 
Mrs. Bev. Haſte, haſte then; and let us fly to 


bim I- We are delaying our own Happineſs. 


Jar. I had forgot a Coach, Madam; ; and 
2h has order'd one. 


Mrs. Bev. Where was the Need of that? The 
News has given me Wings. 


Char. Thave no Joy, *till my poor Brother ſhares 


it with me. How did he paſs the Night, Jarvis? 
Jar. Why now, Madam, I can tell you. Like 

a Man dreaming of Death and Horrors. When 
they led him to his Cell—For *twas a poor Apart- 
ment for my Maſter—He flung himſelf upon a 


wretched Bed, and lay ſpeechleſs "till Day-break. 


A Sigh now and then, and a few Tears that fol- 
low'd thoſe Sighs, were all that told me he was 


alive. 1 ſpoke to him, but he wou'd not hear 


me, 
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me, and Knit his Brow —1 wc he vo 
| have ſtruck me. 


Mrs. Bev. O Miſerable! But MAN faid he 


Jarvis? Or was he filent all Night? 8 
Jar. At Day- break he ſtarted from the Bed, 
and looking wildly at me, aſk'd who I was. I 
told him, and bid him be of Comfort —Begone, 
old Wretch, ſays he —— I have ſworn never to 
know Comfort—My Wife! my Child! my Siſ- 


ter! I have undone 'em all, and will know no 
Comfort — Then falling upon his Knees, he im- 


precated Curſes upon himſelf. 


Mrs. Bev. This is too horrible But you d a did 


not leave him ſo? 
Char. No, I am ſure he did not. 


Jar. I had not the Heart, Madam. By De- 
grees I brought him to himſelf, A Shower of 


Tears came to his Relief; and then he call'd me 
his kindeſt Friend, and begg'd Forgiveneſs of me 


like a Child—I was a Child too, when he begg'd 


Forgiveneſs of me. My Heart throbb'd ſo, I 
cou'd not ſpeak to him. He turn'd from me for a 


Minute or two, and ſuppreſſing a few bitter Sighs, 


enquir'd after his wretched Family—— Wretched 
was his Word, Madam Aſk'd how you bore 


the Miſery of laſt Night — If you had Goodneſs 
enough to ſee him in Priſon——And then begg'd 


me to haſten to you. I told him he muſt be 


more himſelf firſt — He promiſed me he wou'd ; 


and bating a few ſudden Intervals, he became 
bs „ com- 
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pd and eaſ And then I left him; but 
not without an Attendant — a Servant in the 
| Priſon, whom I hir'd to wait upon him Tis 
an Hour ſince we parted I was prevented in 
| ** Haſte to be the Meſſenger of Joy t' you. 
Mrs. Bev. What a Tale is this ?—But we have 
ſtaid too long A Coach is needleſs. 
_ Char. Hark! I hear one at the, Door. 
Far. And Lucy comes to tell Wn 
away this Moment. 
_ Mrs, Bev. To comfort biw or 5 with TRY 
A Exeunt. 


SCEN E 1 to Stukely's Lodgings. 


Enter Stukely, Bates and Dawſon. 


8 Here“ 8 preſumptive Evidence atleaſt —— 
or if we want more, why we muſt ſwear more. 
But all unwillingly—— We gain Credit by Reluc- 
tance I have told you how to proceed. Beverley 
muſt die — We hunt him 1 in View now, and 
muſt not flacken in the Chace. *Tis either Death 
for Him, or Shame and Puniſhment for Us. Think 
of that, and remember your Inſtrutions—You, 

Bates, muſt to the Priſon immediately. I wou'd 
be there but a few Minutes before you. And you, 

Dawſon, muſt follow in a few Minutes after. So 

here we divide But anſwer me; are you | 

| reſolved upon this Buſineſs like Men? 
Bates. Like Villains cher-—Þpt you may, de- 
prog upon us. | 


—Well 


Stu. 
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Nu. Like what we are then —— You make no 
Auen Dirg/th——Cotopaliion,” 1 NC; has 
ſeiz d you. — WIL, 

Dau. No; 1 hits: Aiſclaim'd it—My aafcer 
is Batess Vou may depend upon m. 
Stu. Conſider the Reward Riches 5 "=o 
ity! 1 have ſworn to divide with: you to the laſt 
Shilling So here we ſeparate till we- meet in 
Priſon — Remember your e ald be 
_— | 1 
SCENE. ehanges 7th ij. 


White is 4 tober d, ting. After: a ſhort Pau, 
'be Barts up, and comes forward. | 


Bev. Why, there's an End, then. I have judg'd 
ci and the Refult i is Death. How the 
| M Murderer* $ Account may ſtand, 1 know not. 
Zur this ! know The Load of hateful Life op- 
preſſes me too much The Horrors of my Soul 
are more than 1 can bear — (offers to kneel) Fa- 
ther of Mercy ee cannot pray ——Deſpair has 
jad his Tron Hand upon me, and ſeal'd me for 
Perdition—Confcience! Conſcience! thyClamours 
are too loud Here's that ſhall ſilence thee. 
- (Takes a Vial out of his Pocket, and looks at it) 
Thou art moſt friendly to the Miſerable. Come 
then, thou Cordial for ſick Minds —— Come to 
my! Heart. (Drinks) O, that the Grave wou'd 
bury Memory as well as Body! For if the Soul 
ſees and feels the Sufferings of thoſe dear Ones 


M it 
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it leaves behind, the Everlaſting has no Venge- 
ance to torment it deeper——P1l think no more 
on't Reflection comes too late——Once there 


was a Time fort —— but now 'tis paſt.—— 
Who's there ? 
| Enter "AY 
Far. One that hop'd to ſee you with better 
Loch- Why: d' you turn ſo from me ? I have 
brought Comfort with me — And ſee whe eures 
ta give it welcome. 
Bev. My Wife and Siſter! Why, tis bot one 
Pang more then, and farewel World. (Aldde. 


Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte. | 

Mrs. Bev. Where is he? ( Runs and embraces 
bin) O have him! I have him! And now they 
ſhall never part vs more --- I have News, Love, | 
to make you happy for ever _ But don't look 

coldly on me. 

BY. 4 How js it, Brother! oh | 

Mrs. Bev. Alas! he hears us not Speak to 
me, Love. I have no Heart to ſee you thus. 

Bev. Nor 1 to bear the Senſe of ft muck 
Shame—This is a ſad Place. | 
| Mrs. Bev. We came to take you from it. he 0 
tell you the World goes well again. That Pro- 
vidence has ſeen our Sorrows, and ſent the Means 
to help em Tour Uncle dy'd Yeſterday. 

Bev. My Uncle! — No, do not we ſo—Ot 
I am fick at . 
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Mrs. Bev. Indeed 1 Lo} meant to bring you 
Comfort. | | 

Bev. Tell me he lives then If you wou'd 
bring me Comfort, tell me he lives. 

Mrs. Bev. And if 1 did ——1 have no Power 
to raiſe the Dead——He dy'd Yeſterday. 

Bev. And I am Heir to him? 

Jar. To his whole Eſtate, Sir But bear it 
patieatly=—pray bear it patiently. 

Bev. Well, well —— ( Paufrg ) Why Fame | 
ſays I am rich then ? | 


Mrs. Bev. And truly ſo Why do you look 
ſo wildly? 

Bev. Do 1? The News was unexpetted. But 
has he left me all? 

Far. All, all, Sir—— He cou'd not leave it 
from you. 

Bev. I am ſorry for it. | 

Char. Sorry! Why ſorry ? f — 

Bev. Your Uncle's dead, Charlotte. 

Char. Peace be with his Soul then——<-Is it fo 
terrible that an old Man ſhou'd die? 25 

Bev. He ſhou'd have been immortal. 
VMs. Bev, Heaven knows I wiſh'd not for his 
Death. Twas the Will of Providence that he 
| ſhou'd die Why ate you diſturb'd ſo? | 
Bev. Has Death no Terrors in it? 

Mrs. Bev. Not an old Man's Death. Yer if i it 
troubles you, 1 wiſh him living. oa : 

* And l., with all my ' 2 1 

M2 | Char. 


% Th GAMESTER 
Car. Why, what's the Matter? 


Bev. Nothing How heard you of his Death 8. 


Mrs. Bev. His Steward came r Wou'd 
I had never known it! : 


Bev. Or had heard it one Day ſvoner For 
1 have a Tale to tell, ſhall turn you into Stone; 
or if the Power of Speech remain, 2 ſhall 
kneel down and curſe nme. 

Mrs. Bev. Alas! What Tale is this > And why | 
are we to curſe you— PII bleſs you for ever. 
Bev. No; I have deſerv'd no Bleſſings. The 
World holds not ſuch another Wretch, All this 
large Fortune, this ſecond Bounty of Heaven, 
that might have heal'd our Sorrows, and ſatisfy'd 
our utmoſt Hopes, in a curs'd Moe L ſold laſt 

Naga.” 5 7; 
Chor. Sold! How fold ! 
Mrs. Bev. Impoſſible !-——It cannot be! 
Bev. That Devil Szukely, with all Hell to aid 
him, tempted me to the Deed. To pay falſe 
Debts of Honour, and to redeem paſt Errors, 1 


ſold the Reverſion —— Sold it for a ſcanty Sum, 
and lot it among Villains. 


Cbar. Why, farewel all then. | 
Bev. Liberty and eee, kneel and 


1 curſe me. 


Mrs. Bev. Then Tart me, Heaven! (Kneels) 
Look down with Mercy on his Sorrows! Give 
Softneſs to his Looks, and Quiet to his Heart! 
Take _ his Memory the Senſe of what. is paſt, 

A | and 
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and cure him of Deſpair ! On Mel. on Me! if 
Miſery, muſt be the Lot of either, multiply Miſ- 
fortunes! I'll bear *em patiently, ſo He is happy ! 
Theſe Hands ſhall. toil! for his Support! Theſe 
Eyes be lifted up for hourly Bleſſings on him And 
every Duty of a fond and faithful Wife be doubly 
done to chear and comfort him ! —— So hear 
me! So reward me! (Riſes. 
Bev. I wou'd kneel too, but that offended: 
Heaven wou'd turn my Prayers into Curſes. 
What have I to aſk. for? I, who have ſhook 
Hands with Hope? Is it for Length of Days that 
I ſhou'd kneel? No; My Time is limited, Or 
is it for this World's Bleſſings upon You and 
Yours? To pour out my Heart in Wiſhes for a 
ruin'd Wife, a Child and Siſter? Ol no! For 1 
have done a Deed to make Lite horrible t'you— 
Mrs, Bey. Why horrible? Is Poverty ſe hor- 
rible? —— The real Wants of Life are few. A 
little Induſtry wilt ſupply *em all——And Chear- 
fulneſs will follow - It is the Privilege of 
honeſt Induſtry, and we'll enjoy it fully. | 
Bev. Never, never O, I have told you but 
in Part. The irrevocable Deed is done. 
Mrs. Bev. What Deed? — And why do you S 
look ſo at me? | 
Bev. A Deed that dooms my. Soul to Venge- 
ance.— That ſeals Your Miſery Here, and Mine 
hereafter. | 
Mrs. Bev. No, no 3 You. have, a Heart too 5 
good 
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good for't — Alas! he raves, Charlotte — His 
Looks too terrify me—Speak Comfort to him 

He can have done no Deed of Wickedneſs. 

_ Char. And yet I fear the Work —» VeRae | is ng 
Brother? | | | 
Bev. A Deed of fave, Fey 
Jar. Aſk him no Queſtions, Madam — This 
laſt Misfortune has hurt his Brain. A little Time 
* give him Patience. 

53%! Eater stukely. 

Bev. Why i is this Villain here? 

Stu. To give You Liberty and Safety. T tare; 
Madam's, his Diſcharge. (Giving a Paper to 
Mrs. Beverley) Let him fly this Moment. The 
Arreſt laſt Night was meant in F ag but 
came too late. 

Char. What mean you, Sir 1 
Stu. The Arreſt was too late, I ſay; I wou d 
have kept his Hands from Blood, but was too late. 
Mrs. Bev. His Hands from Blood! — Whoſe 

Blood? — O, Wretch Wretch | K 

Stu. From Lewſon's Blood. g 

Char. No, Villain! Yet what of las, ? 
Speak quickly. * 

Siu. Tou are ignorant then ! 1 chought 1 heard 
the Murderer at Confeſſion. 

Char. What Murderer ?— And who is mur- 
der'd ? Not Lewſon ? — Say he lives, and III b 
kneel and worſhip you. . 

Sn. 10 Pity, ſo I wou GE but that the Tongues 

KO of 


of all cry Murder. I came in Pity, not in Ma- 
lice; to ſave the Brother, not kill the Siſter. 
Your Lewſor's dead, 

Car. O horrible! Why wbb ties Kkill'd 
him? And yet it cannot be. What Crime had 
| He committed that he ſhou'd die? Villain! he 
Hives | he lives! and ſhall revenge theſe Pangs. 
Mrs. Bev, Patience, ſweet Charlotie. 

Char. O, *tis too much for Patience! 

Mrs. Bev. He comes in Pity, he ſays! O! 
execrable Villain! The. Friend is kilbd chen, 
and this the Murderer? 

Bev. Silence, I charge Ty” Proceed Sir. 
Stu. No. Juſtice may flop the T de and 
here's an Evidence. 
: Enter Bates. Se ane a 
Bates. The News, I ſee, has reach'd* you. But 
take Comfort, Madam. (To Char.) There's one 
Without enquiring for. you——Go to him, and 

loſe no Time. 

Char. O Mifery ! Miſery! "ax 22 (Exit. 
Mrs. Bev. Follow her, Jarvis. If it be true 
that Lewſor's dead, her Grief may kill her. 

Bates. Jarvis mult ſtay here, Madam. I have 
ſome Queſtions for him. 

Stu. Rather let him fly. His Evidence may 
cruſh his Mafter.  _ 

Rev. Why ay; this looks like Management. 

Bates. He found you quarrelling with Leuſon 
in the Street laſt Night. (To Bev. 
| | | Mrs, 
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5 rs Beg No; I am fure ho did not. 
4 Jur. Or if I did — l FAY. n 


Mrs. Bev. Tis falſe, old Man -They By 


no Quarrel; there was no Cauſe for Quarrel. 


Bev. Let him proceed, l 0 Lam ſick 1 


ce den C „ be ed. 
Mrs. Bev, You droop, and tremble, Love. 


Your Eyes are fixt too Let Tou are innocent. 


=: 8 s dead, You kill'd him not: 
F Enter Dawſon. | 59 
Siu. Who ſent for Dau on? 
Bates. Twas I— We have a Witneſs u. too, you 
8 think f Without chere! ON: of 
Sta. What Witneſs Rio fu] 1 
Bates. A right one. Look at dien i 
Enter Lewſdh and "Be 
| e e 0 Vinin! Villains 
10 2 HT (87 (To Bates and Dawſon. 
Mrs. Bev. Riten by the Dead! Vun. this 
is is uiixſolted Happineſs! 


Cbar. Or is't his Ghoſt ?: (Te 0 Sake Thar 


"Saks wou'd pleaſe. you, Sits, 

Jar. What Riddle's this? 
Bev. Be quick and tell it—My Minutes are 
but few. 

Mrs. Bev. Alas! why ſo? You ſhall fir ive tong 
and happily. " 4 

Lew. While Shame and Puniſhment ſhall rack 


doom'd 


; chat Viper ( Pointing to Stukely) The Tale is ſhort _ 
El was too buſy in his Secrets, and therefore 
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deans to 1 "Hah to prevent "the Murder, 
undlerſtand ir—f kept aloof to give it Credit— 

Char. And give Me Pangs unutterable. 

Zo. 1 felt em all, and wou'd have told you 
— But Vengeance wanted ripening. The VII- 
lain's Scheme was but half executed, The Ar- 
reft' by Dawſon follow'd the ſuppoſed Murder 
And now, depending on his once wicked Afſd- 
ciates, he comes to fix the Guilt on Beverley. | 
| Mrs. Bev. O! execrable Wretch! 
Bates. Dawſon and J are Witneſſes of this. 
Le. And of a thouſand Frauds. His For- 
tune ruin'd by Shatpers and falſe Dice; and 
Stukely ſole Contriver and Poſſeſſor of all. 
Daw. Had he but ſtopt on this Side Murder, 
we had been Villains ſtill. 

Mrs. Bev. Thus Heaven turns Evil into 
Good; and by permitting Sin, warns Men to 
Virtue. 

Lew, Yet puniſhes the kaſtrument. 86 ſhall 
dur Laws; tho' not with Death. But Death 
were Mercy. Shame, Beggary, and Imptiſon- 
ment, unplty'd Miſtry, the Stings of Conſci- 
ence, and the Curſes of Mankind ſhall make 
Life hateful to him — till at laſt, his own 
Hand cad tim —=—= How does my Friend? 

| (To Bev. 
Beb. Why, wi Who's he that afks me? 
Mes. Bev. Tis Leczſon, Love WR do you 
look ſo at him? 
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. They told me be was murder d. (Wildh) 
Mrs. Bev. Ay; but he lives to ſave us. 
Bev. Lend me your Hand—The Room turns 
og 
+ Mrs. Bev. 0 N 4 
Lew. This Villain here diſturbs him. Remove 
him from his Sight And for your Lives ſee 
5 chat you guard bim. (Stukely is taken off by 
Dawſon and Bates.) How is it, Sir? 
Bev. Tis here and here ( Pointing 1 big 
| Head aud Heart.) And now It tears _ 
Mrs. Bev. You feel convuls'd tog — — - What 
it diſturbs you? e 
Lew. This ſudden Turn of Joy perhaps 
He wants Reſt too—Laſt Night was dreadful to 
bim. His Brain is giddy. . 
| Char. Ay, never to be n Brother! 
—O! I fear! | fear! 
Mrs. Bev. Preſerve him, Heaven! — My 
JEET my Life! ! look at me! - — How his T2 
fame! Wes 
Bev. A Fi urnace 'rages in this Heart = have 
"Joi too haſty. 
Mrs. Bev. ladeed! << © me! O mel — | 
Help, Jarvis Fly, fly for Help! Your 
| "Maſter dies elſe. ——Weep not, but fly! (Ex. 
Jar.) What is this haſty Deed? —— Yet do 
not anſwer me h My Fears * guels'd 


— 
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5 ? FEW : 
B | | 


1 go = me, Love? 
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Bev. Call back the, Meſſenger ——* fn nat in 
Medicine“ s Power to help 8 Ber | 
Mrs. Bev. Is it then ſo? . 5 5 een 

Bev. Down, reſtleſs Flames! — Cong 


N on bis Heart) dowh to your 1 native l Fr 


There ye you ſhall rack me——O! for a Pauſe from 


r Jt T2 hl K * 11 


Pain! | 
Mrs. Bev. Help, ; Charlotte} If SO, wy Sl 


(To Lewſon) This is a killing Sight! 


1 k A 
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Bev. That Pang was well ——It has 29700 
my Senſes, -Whete' $ My Wife a you | 


«© 3&4 £ g 8 
* 
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in Bev. Alas! for what? 
( Starting again) And there? 8 "anothet 
Pang — Now all i is duiet Wil! you forgive 
tne? Torts: 
"Mrs. Bev. 1 will——Tell we for what? 
Bev. For meanly dying. 
Mrs. Bev. No do not fay it. 
Bev. As truly as my Soul muſt anſwer it — 


Had Farvis ſtaid this Morning, all had been 


well. But preſs'd by Shame pent in a Pri- 


ſon — tormiented with my Pangs for Tou- dri- 
ven to Deſpair and Madneſs ——1 took the Ad- 
vantage of his Abſence, corrupted the poor 

| Wretch he left to guard me, and —— ſwallow'd' 
Poiſon. | 


Mrs. Bev. fol fatal Deed | 


er. Dreadful and cruell _ 3 ” OS 
NA n et. Bev. 
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my Atcount. This Reſt from, Pain brings Death; 
Bk Heaven's, Kindneſs. to me. 1 wiſh'd for 

a Moment" s Eaſe, that cool Repentance 
and Cantrition might f {often Vengeance Bend 4 


we, and let me kneel. (They lift him from As 


9528 ar, and ſupport bin an his Knees) I'll. pray for 

ou too. Thou Power that madeſt x me, $44 Y 
me! If for. : a, Life of Frailty, and this, too Lag E 
Deed of Death, thy. Juſtice dooms me, here 1 


„ 


acquit the Sentence. Bur if, enthron x! in Mer 
cy where thou ſit'ſt, thy Pity bas beheld me, ſnd 
me a Gleam of Hope; that in theſe laſt and 
bitter Moments my Soul may taſte of. Comfort! 
And for theſe Mourners here, O! let their Lives By 
de peaceful, and their Deaths happy! Now 
raiſe me. + (They It 155 to the Chair. 
Mrs. Bev. Reſtore him, Heaven! Stretch forth 
thy Arm omnipotent, and ſnatch him from the 
Grave 0 ſave him! fave him! __ 
Bev. Alas! that Prayer is fruitleſs. Already : 
Death has ſeir' d me Let Heaven is gracious - 
I aſd for Hope, as the bright Preſage of For- 
giveneſs, and like a Light, blazing thro' Dark- 
neſs, it came and chear'd me . Twas all $ 5 
liy d for, and now I die. 
Mrs. Bev. Not yet! Not yet: ! — 
Stay but a little and I'll die too. 
: * No; 1 live, 1 charge e = a 
little 


* 
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nee Obe "The? 1 have det Mm, Ten Wil e | 
leave him. To Lawſor's Kindnek I beq . 
hit Is not this CHa We lere ud 25 
Love, che“ 1 here withg'dyou——Can yon fer- x 
give me; Lo 1 910 14011 Une : hy 

_ Char, Forgive y my poor Brecher! A." 

Bev. Lend me your Hand, Love.—So--raiſe 
me—No—'rwill not ber N Life is fniſh d . 
O! for. a few ſhort Moments! ta tell you how | | 
my. Heart bleeds for you—That e even now, thug 
dying as I am, dubious and fearful of Hereafter, 
my boſom Pang is for Your Miſeries. Support 
her Heaven! ——And now I go—0, Mercy! 


Mercy ! Dies. = 
Te. Then all is over——How i is it, Madam? 

| — poor Charlotte too! | 

Enter Jarvi . 


Jar. How does my Maſter, Madam 2. Here's 
Help at Hand A I too too late then? 


(Seeing Beverley. 
Char. Tears! Tears! Why fall you not? 


O wretched Siſter! — Speak to her, Lewſon— 
| Her Grief is ſpeechleſs. 


Lew. Remove her from this Sightz=-Go to her 
Jarvis — Lead and ſupport her. Sorrow like 
Her's forbids Complaint—Words are for lighter 
Griefs—Some miniſtring Angel bring her Peace! 

Jar. and Char, lead her off. 
And 


Sdül have found — Reſt it e for! 
Save but one Error, and this laſt fatal Deed, thy | 
Life was lovely. Let frailer Minds take Warns 
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1 rerſone, 
When Revived 1771. 


er ley, 


Lewſon, 


M. Reddiſh/ 
Mr. Cautherly. 


| Mr. Palmer. 


Ms. Aikin. 


W. Packer. 
Mr. J. Aickin. 


Mr. Wheeler. 


I. Reddiſh. 
Mrs. Davies. | 
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